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1. 

His Way is in the Sea, ^ cm. 

1 Cjtod moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform 3 
He plants his footsteps in the sea^ 
And rides upon the storm. 

8 Deep, in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ^ 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smfling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev*ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flow*r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vam*, 
Oad 18 his own interpreter, 
Aad be will make it pVavu. 



2. 

Gospel Privileges, cm. 

1 JtlLAPPT are they to whom the Lord 

His gracious name makes known ! 
And^ by his Spirit and his word, 
Adopts them for his own ! 

2 He calb them to his mercy seat^ 

And hears their humble pray*r ; 
And when within his house they meet 
They find his presence near. 

3 The force of their united cries 

No pow*r can long withstand ; 
For Jesus helps them from the skies 
By his almighty hand. 

4 Then mountaids sink at once to plains. 

And light from darkness springs; 
Each seeming loss improves their gains. 
Each trouble comfort brings. 

5 Tho* men despise them, or revile. 

They count the trial small 5 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus smile. 
It makes amends for all. 

6 Tho* meanly clad and coarsely fed. 

And like their Saviour poor. 
They would not change their gospel bread 
For all the worldling's store. 

7 Dear Lord, assist our souls to pay 

The debt of praise we owe. 

That we enjoy a gospel day^ 

And heav'n began belo^. 
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3, 

The FUgHm. [Tunc, Pilgrim. 

i (jTuiDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land $ 
I am weak, but thou art mighty^ 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand ! 
Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through ! 
Strong deliverer. 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the -verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Death of deaths, and helUs destruction. 

Land me sdfe on Canaan's side ! 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 



Welcome the Cross. 7* 

'x 18 my happiness below ,. . 

Not to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour s pow'r to know^ 
Sanctifying ev'ry loss: 
Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble h,\t\i to «ee 
Love inserib'd upon tVvevnaW*) 
Tiu$ k happiness to me* 




-1 sows t\ie 8ee<l« 
4 God in ^!«f S, *^^ '*^ 'the weed«. 

Of «ffl^*S^C> ^"t^ai *t SOU , 
These sP^^'^v/lAie o'erspteaa ^ 

^y^n trials bete, 
, Old 1 »«** ° nrby the «*/' - 

^ttst no*' ^ 

5. 

fcStnS^ayl't&woHdaw 

v»D0Y « *^*" Ha sonnds'. 
4 flow h'^PPjedW *« SO^Cr taste. 

ro God's own hoti 



ith joj they hasten to the place 
here they their Saviour oft have met; 
id while they feast upon his grace 
leir burdens and their griefs forget. 

lis &vour*d lot, my friends, is ours ; 
ay we the privilege improve, 
id find Uiese consecrated hours 
?eet earnests of the joys above ! 

e thank thee for thy day, O Lord, 
ere we thy prorais'd presence seek) 
pen thine hand, with blessings stor'd, 
ad give us manna for the week. 

6. 

Divine Providence, s. m. 

Away, my needless fears. 
And doubts no longer mine; 
A ray of heav*nly light appears, 
A messenger divine ! 

Thrice comfortable hope. 
That calms my stormy breast; 
My Father's hand prepares the cup. 
And what he wills is best. 

He knows whatever I want. 
He sees my helplessness; 
And always readier is to grant 
Than I to ask his grace : * 

My fearful heart he reads, 
Secures my soul from V\anii«, 
While underneath his metc^ s^e^Am 
Its everlasting arms. 
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His skill infellible. 
His proTidential grace, 
His pow'r and truth, that newer fail. 
Shall order all my ways. 

The fictious pow'rs of chance 
And fbrtiine I defy; 
My life's minutest circumstance 
Is subject to his eye. 

He hears the ravens' call. 
Nor can his children grieve. 
Nor can a worthless sparrow fall. 
Without my Father's leave. 

O might I doubt no more. 
But in his pleasure rest; 
Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and 
Engage to make me blest ! 



7. 

Return of Joy. 

1 l^uBN darkness long has veil'd m 
And smiling day once more appear 
Then, my ^deemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart. 
And blush that I should ever be 
So prone to act so base a part, 
And harbour one hard thought o/ 

3 O let me then at length be taug! 
(What still I am so slow to lear 

That God is love, and cliaxi^ ' 
Nor knows the shadow oi atx 



4 Sweet truth, and easy to rqpeati 
But, when my faltb is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet) 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But O, my Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues my disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as willing to forgive 
As I am ready to repine 5 

Thou therefore all the praise receive. 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine ! 



8. 

Ebenezer, [Tune, Ueshbon. 

1 ^OME, thou fount of ev*ry blessing. 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise ! 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount — I'm fiit'd upon it. 
Mount of God's unchanging love ! 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thine help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home : 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold oi Qodi, 
He, to rescue nie from Aw^^x , 
Interpos'd with precious \AooA.. 
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3 O ! to grace how great a debtor 
Dailv I'm constrained to be ! 

m 

Let that grace now, like a fetter. 
Bind my wand*nng heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 
Prone to leave the God 1 love. 
Here's my heart — O take and seal it ! 
Seal it fh>m thy courts above ! 



9. 
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In Afliction. 

1 O Lord, our Governor, thy will 

Most sov'reign is and free 5 
And all created things fulfil 
Thy absolute decree. 

2 Thy wisdom plann'd thy great design. 

Unchangeably the same : 
Let earth, as heav'n, to thee resign. 
And both thy praise proclaim. 

3 The lots of all thy creatures shew 

That thy whole will shall stand ^ 
Nor can their utmost pow'r o'erthrow 
Thy word, or stay thy hand. 

4 Had I but knowledge to discern 

Thy wisdom, love, and pow'r. 
From ev'ry sorrow I should learn 
To thank thee more and more. 

5 Then turn thee to thy rest, my soul« 

And kiss the needftil rod; 
Nor seek thy sovereign to cohItoI, 
But know that be is God, 



c.i 



6 Dear Father^ to thy hand I bow^ 
For to thy pleasure stilly 
Thy creatures all obedience owe. 
And good is all thy will. 



10. 

The Spiritual Voyage, {TunCj Messiah, 

tJF Esus^ at thy command 
I launch into the deep; 
And leave my native land. 
Where sin lulls all to sleep. 
For thee I would the world resign. 
And sail to heav'n with thee and thine. 

Thou art my POot wisej 

My compass is thy word : 
My soul each storm defies. 
While I have such a Lord ! 
1 trust thy faithfulness and pow'r 
To save me In the trying hour. 

Tho' rocks and quicksands deep 

Through all my passage lie; 
Yet Christ will safely keep. 
And guide me with his eye. 
He bears the world and all things up. 
Nor can I sink with such a prop. 

fiy faith I see the land. 

The port of endless rest : 
My soul, thy sails expand. 
And fly to Jesus* breast. 
O may 1 reach the heaVtiV^ %Vtfyc^, ^ 

Where winds and ^wave^ ^\bXx««^ ^^ Tasst*. . 

B 5 
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Whene'er becalm'd I lie. 

And storn)9 forbear to toss^ 
Be thou, dear Lord, still nigh. 
Lest I should suffer loss ; 
For more the treach'rous calm I dreat 
Than tempests bursting o*er my head 

Come, Holy Ghost, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace. 
To waft, from sSi below. 
To heav*n my destin'd place ! 
Then, in full sail, my port 1*11 find. 
And leave the world and sin behind. 



11. 

Why art thou cast down? 

1 Jok still, my heart ! these anxious care 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 
And contradict his gracious word ! 

S Brought safely by his hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear > 
How canst thou want if he provide. 
Or los^ thy way with such a guide ? 

3 When first before his mercy-seat 
Thou didst to him thy all commit. 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour. 
To trust his wisdom, love, and pow'r. 

4 Did ever trouble yet belal]. 
And he refuse to hear thy call } 

And has be not his promise peat. 
Thai thou shalt overcome ai\aftt'^. 



11 

5 Like David, thou may*8t comfort draw, 
Sav*d irom the bear*s and lion's paw: 
Goliath's rage I may defy, 

For God, my Saviour, stiU is nigh. 

6 He, who has help*d me hitherto. 
Will help me all my journey thro'. 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to his praise. 

7 Tho* rough and thorny be the road. 
It leads thee home apace to God 5 
Then count thy present trials small^ 
For heaven will make amends for all. 

J 2. 

The Lard will provide. Gen. xxii. 14. c. 

1 J. HE saints should never be dismayM, 
Nor sink in hopeless fear. 
For when they least expect his aid 
The Saviour will appear* 

S2 This Abra'm found: he raised the knife 5 
God saw, and said ^' Forbear j 
Yon ram shall yield his meaner life 3 
Behold the victim there!** 

S Once David seem'd Saul's certain prey ; 
But hark! the foe's at hand; 
Saul turns his arms another way. 
To save th' invaded land. 

4 When Jonah sunk beneath the wave. 
He thought to rise no morej 
But God prepar d a ftah to aa^^ 
And bear him to the sViOTe. 
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5 Blest proofis of pow'r and grace divine, 

That meet us in his word : 
May every deep-felt care of mine 
Be trusted with the Lord ! 

6 Wait for his seasonable aid^ 

And^ tho' it tarry^ wait $ 
The promise may be long delay'd. 
But cannot come too late. 



13. 

The Storm hushed. c 

1 jL IS past! the dreadful stormy night 

Is gone> with all its fears ! 
And now I see returning lights 
The Lord, my sun, appears. 

2 The tempter, who but lately said 

I soon should be his prey. 
Has heard my Saviour*s voice, and fled 
With shame and grief away. 

3 Ah, Lord, since thou didst hide thy face. 

What has my soul endur'd ! 
But now *tis past, I feel thy grace. 
And all my wounds are cur*d ! 

4 Oh wondrous change ! but just before 

Despair beset me round 3 
I heard the lion*s horrid roar. 
And trembled at the sound. 

5 Before. corruption, guilt, and fear. 

My comforts, blasted, fell 3 
And ci/i&eiief discovered near 
TJbe dreadM depths of YveW. 
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6 Bat Jesus pitied my distress. 

He heard my feeble cry, 
ReveaVd his blood and righteousness. 
And brought salvation nigh. 

7 Beneath the banner of his love 

I now secure remain ; 
The tempter frets, but dares not move. 
To break my peace again. 

8 Lord, since thou thus hast broke my bands. 

And set the captive free, 
I would devote my tongue, my hands. 
My heart, my all, to thee ! 

14. 

Exhortation to Prayer, l.m. 

1 VV BAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who, that knows the worth of pray'r. 
But wishes to be often there. 

2 Pray*r makes the dark*ned cloud withdraw ; 
Pray*r climbs the ladder :Jacob saw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love ; 

Brings ev'ry blessing from above. 

3 Restraining pray'r, we cease to fight. 
Pray'r makes the Christiaii's armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood, with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ^ 

But when thro' weanTiea& \)aE^ Sjk^^» 
That moment Ama\ek px^N^'CCA. 
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5 Have you no words ? Ah, think again ! 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heav*n in supplication sent. 

Your cheerful song would oft*ner be. 
Hear what tHB^ Lord has done for me ! 



15. 

/ will trust and not be afraid, [Tune, Safegu 

1 JoEGONE, unbelief. 

My Saviour is near. 
And for my relief 

Will surely appear. 
By pray'r let me wrestle. 

And he will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel 

I smile at the storm. 

2 Tho' dark be my way. 

Since he is my guide, 
'Tis mine to obey, 

*Tis his to provide. 
Tho' cisterns be broken. 

And creatures all fail. 
The word he has spoken 

Shall surely prevail. 

3 His word in time past 

Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 
In trouble to sink -, 
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£ach sweet Ebenezer 

I have in review 
Confirms his good pleasure 

To help me quite through. 

4 Determin'd to save^ 

He watched o*er my path, 
When^ Satan's blind slave, 

I sported with death} 
And can he have taught me 

To trust in his name. 
And thus far have brought me. 

To put me to shame? 

5 Why should I complain 

Of want or distress. 
Temptation or pain ? 

He told me no less: 
The heirs of salvation, 

I know from his word. 
Thro* much tribulation 

Must follow their Lord. 

6 How bitter that cup 

No heart can conceive. 
Which he drank quite up. 

That sinners might live ! 
His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine : 
Did Jesus thus suffer. 

And shall I repine? 

7 Since all that I meet 

Shall work for my good, 
The bitter is aweet. 
The med^dne Vaioc^s 
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Though painful at present, 
T'will cease before long. 

And then, oh how pleasant 
The conqueror's soug! 



16. 

Unchangeable Love. 

1 it Jesus is out's 

We have a true friend. 
Whose goodness endures 

The same to the end : 
Our comforts may vary. 

Our frames may decline; 
We cannot miscarry. 

Our aid is divine. 

8 Tho' God may delay 

To shew us his light. 
And heaviness may 

Endure for a night; 
Yet joy in the morning 

Shall surely abound ; 
No shadow of turning 

In Jesus is found. 

3 The hills may depart. 

And mountains remove. 
But faithful thou art, 
O fountain of love! 
The Father hath graven 

Our names on thy handi ; 
Oar building in heaven 
Eternally standa. 
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4 A moment he hid 

The light of his face. 
Yet firmly decreed 

To save us by grace; 
And, tho* he reprov*d us. 

And still may reprove. 
For ever he lov'd us. 

And ever will love. 

5 Then tune ev*ry stnng 

To Jesus '8 name; 
With angels we*ll sing 

The song of the Lamb ! 
Thee ev'ry believer 

Shall joyfully praise, 
Thou bountiful giver 

Of glory and grace ! 

17. 

A blessed Gospel. cm. 

1 Jolbst are the souls that hear and know 
The gospeVs joyful sound ! 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps sunround. 

^ Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

The Lord, our safety and defence. 

Strength and salvation g\v^% \ 
Israel, thy king for ever Te\gc\*, 
Thy God for ever Iwea. 
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18. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

1 (jTLORY to God on high ; 
Let heav*n and earth reply> 

''Praise ye his name! '* 
Angels his love adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore 3 
And saints cry evermore, 

"Worthy the Lamb !•• 

^ All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in jone. 

Praising his name : 
We, who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad 5 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

3 Join, all the ransom*d race, 
Our Lord and God to bless | 

Praise ye his name ! 
In him we will rejoice. 
Making a cheerful noise. 
And shout, with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

4 Tho* we must change our place. 
Yet shall we never cease 

Praising his name; 
To him we'll tribute bring. 
Hail him our gracious king. 
And, without ceasing, sixvg 

Worthy iKe ILamb \ 
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19. 

Before hearing. [Tune, Supplication 

I SouBCB of light and pow'r divine. 
Deign upon the truth to shine! 
Loi3> behold, thy servant stands ! 
to, to thee he lifts his hands ! 
Satisfy his soul's desire. 
Touch his lips with holy fire: 
Source of light and pow*r divine. 
Deign upon thy truth to shine ! 

S Breathe thy Spirit, so shall fall 
Unction sweet upon us all; 
1111, by odours scatter'd round, 
Christ himself be traced and found $ 
Then shall ev*ry raptur*d heart 
Rich in peace and joy depart : 
Source of light and pow*r divine. 
Deign upon thy truth to shine ! 

20. 

Prayer answered by Crosses. l. m. 

1 J ASK*D the Lord that I might grow 
In fiEuth, and love, and ev*ry grace -, 
Might more of his salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly his face. 

2 *Twas He who taught me thus to pray. 
And he, I trust, has auaYrcx'dY^*'^s 
But it has been in sueVv a wa^j 

As almost drove me to d^^^^vc. 
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3 I hoped th»t in some favour'd hour 
At once he'd answer my request; 
And, by his love's conatmining pow'r. 
Subdue my aina, and give me rest. 

4 Insteitd of this, he made me fed 
Tlie liidden evils of my heart; 
And let the angry pow'rs of hell 
Assault my soul in ev'ry part. 

5 Vea more, witli his own hand he seem'i 
Intent to aggravate my wo; 

Crosa'd all the fnir dcaigna I schem'd. 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

€ Iiord, why is this, 1 trembling ery'd. 
Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death } 
"'Tis in this way, (the Lord reply'd,) 
I answer pray'r for grace and faith. 

7 " These inward trials I employ. 
From self, and pride, to set tliee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy. 
That thou may'st find thy all in me." 



21. 

Freedom from care. 

1 While I liVd without the Lord, 
(If I might be said to live) 
Nothing could relief aBbrd, 
Nothing satisfaction give. 

3 Euipty hopes and groundless fears 
Afof'tt by lurna my anxious mind. 
Like a featber in tlie air. 

Made the ajNDrt of ev'ry wim* . 
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3 Now^ I see, whate'er betide^ 
All is well if Christ be mine ; 
He has promis*d to provide^ 
I have only to resign. 

4 When a sense of sin and thrall 
Forc'd me to the sinner's Friend^ 
He engaged to manage all. 

By the way and to the end. 

5 ** Cast, (he said,) on me thy care, 
'Tis enough that I am nigh; 

I will all thy burdens bear, 

I will all thy wants supply. 

6 '' Simply follow as I lead ; 
Do not reason, but believe ; 
Call on me in time of need^ 
Thou shalt surely help receive.*' 

7 Lord, I would, I do, submit. 
Gladly yield my all to thee \ 
What thy wisdom sees most fit 
Must be, surely, best for me. 

8 Only when the way is rough. 
And the coward flesh would start. 
Let thy promise and thy love 
Cheer and animate my heart. 

22. 

Weak believers encouraged, s. m. 

II OUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willowa \«SjLfc\ 

Loud to the praise of love f\\Vvn& 
Bid ev'ry string awake. 
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2 Tho' in a foreign land. 
We are not far from home. 

And nearer to our house above 
We ev'ry moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine j 

Nor present things, nor things to ci 
Slull quench the spark divine. 

4 Fasten'd within the veil, 
Hope be your anchor strong; 

Uis loving spirit ihe sweet gue 
That wafts you smooth along, 

5 Or, should the snrgea rise. 
And peace delay to come. 

Blest is the sorrow, kind the slurm. 
That drives us nearer home. 

iS When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heav'nly flame. 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon hia name. 

7 Tarry hia leisure then, 
Altho' he seem to stay : 

A moment's intercourse with him 
Thy grief will overpay. 

8 Blest is the man, O Gotl, 
T/iat stays himself on thee i 

fVho wait for thy salvfttioa, 1ai4, 
SbaU tby salvation see. 
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23. 

" Bear ye one another's burdens, and so fulfil 
the law of Christr 7. 

' 1 Jesus, Lord, we look to thee; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Shew thyself the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love 
Ev*ry stumbling block remove; 
Each to each do thou endear. 
Come and spread thy banner here. 

3 Make us of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind. 
Lowly, meek in thought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord : 

4 Free from anger and from pride^ 
Let us thus in thee abide; 

All the depths of love express^ 
All the height of holiness. 

5 Let us each for other care. 
Each his brother's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give. 
Show how true believers live. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above-, 

Oa the wings of ange\B ^^ , 
5iSiew how true be\ievoT% ^\e. 
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24. 

Heb. iv. 15. c. u, 

1 TT iTH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness^ 

His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch*d with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame $ 
He knows what sore temptations m^n. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore. 
Resisting unto blood : 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

Pour*d out strong cries and tears ; 
And, in his measnre, feels afresh 
What ev*ry member bears, 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame -, 
A bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

6 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his pow*r ; 
We shall obtain delivering gn^ce 
fa each distressing hour. 



«r 
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25. 

Power of Prayer. 7 

1 In themselves as weak as worms. 
How can poor believers stand. 
When temptations, foes, and storms. 
Press them close on ev'ry hand ? 

2 Weak indeed they feel they are. 
But they know the throne of grace ; 
And the God who answers pray'r 
Helps them when they seek his £^e. 

3 Tho* the Lord awhile delay. 
Succour they at length obtain ; 

He, who taught their hearts to pray. 
Will not let them cry in vain. 

4 Wrestling pray'r can wonders do, 
firing relief in deepest straits; 
Pray'r can force a passage thro* 
Iron bars and brazen gates. 

5 Hezekiah on his knees 
Proud Assyria's host subdu'd; 
And, when smitten with disease. 
Had his life by pray*r renew'd. 

6 Peter, tho* confined and chained, 
Pray'r prevailM and brought him out ; 
When Elijah pray'd it rain*d. 

After three long years of drought. 

7 We can likewise witness bear 
That the Lord is still the s\Ma\e*, 
Tho' we fear'd he would noX Y«jKt, 

Sffddenly deliv'rance caxxke. 

c 



( For tile wonders he haa t 



And, by sweet experience taught. 
Call upon him while we live. 



28. 

Thanksgiving. s, 

I .M.Y soul, repeat his praiae. 
Whose mercies are so greats 
VVhoae anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

a High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear his name. 

Is such as tender parents feel; 

He knows our teeble frame, 

4 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flow'rj 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the ticld, 
It withers in an hour. 

h But thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And childrea'a children ever &n& 
Thy word of pronaiae sure. 
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27. 

/ am the Lord that healeth thee, Exod.xv. cm. 

1 Jtll EAL us, Immanuel;'here we are. 

Waiting to feel thy touchy 
Deep wounded souls to thee r^>air. 
And, Saviour, we are such. 

2 Our £Eiith is feeble, we confess. 

We faintly trust thy wordj 
But wilt thou pity us the less? 
Be that far from thee. Lord. 

3 Remember him who once apply* d. 

With trembling, for relief; 
" Lord, I believe, (with tears he cry'd,) 
O help my unbelief." 

4 She too who touched thee in the press. 

And healing virtue stole. 
Was answered, '' Daughter, go in peace. 
Thy faith has liiade thee whole.'* 

5 Concealed amid the gath*ring throng. 

She would have shunn*d thy view. 
And, if her faith was firm and strong, 
Had strong misgivings too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears, we come 

To touch thee, if we may \ 

O send us not despairing ^otivt, 

Sead none unheal* d awa'jX 

c ^ 



28. 
Mg meditation of Him shall be iteeet. 
Psalm civ. 3. 
1 l^HBS langour and diaeaae invade 
Thia trembling house of clay, 
"Tis sneet lo lo^ beyond our cage. 
And long to fly away. 
9 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whiapers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward, to the place 
' Where Jesus pleads above. 

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 

In life's fi^r book set down; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
Hy debt of sufieriogs pud. 

5 Sweet on his righteousness to stand. 

Which saves from second death; 
Sweet to experience, day by day. 
His Spirit's tjuick'ning breath. 

6 Sweet on his fiiithfiilness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend. 

7 Sweet, in the confidence of faith. 

To trust his firm decrees \ 

Sweet to lie passive in bis WoA, 

Aad know nu will but bu. 



S If such the sweetness of the stream. 
What must the fountain be. 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss. 
Immediately fi^m thee ! 

2D. 

A Chamber Hymn, [Tune, Protection. 

1 IT HAT tho* my frail eyelids refuse 

Continual watching to keep. 
And, punctual as midnight renews. 

Demand the refreshment of sleep ? 
A sovereign Protector I have. 

Unseen, yet for ever at hand. 
Unchangeably faithful to save. 

Almighty to rule and command ! 

^ l^rom evil secure, and its dread, 

I rest, if my Saviour is nigh. 
And songs his kind presence indeed 

Shall in the night season supply. 
He smiles, and my comforts abound; 

His grace as the dew shall descend; 
And walls of salvation surround 

The soul he delights to defend 1 

d Kind author and' ground of my hope. 
Thee, thee, for my God 1 avow. 
My glad Ebenezer set up. 

And own thou hast helpM mc till now. 
I muse on the years that are past. 

Wherein my defence tVvovx YaaXxRw* ^-^ 
Nof-mlt thou relinqu\s\\ «X\«8X 
A sinner so signally \oVd. 
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4 lospirer and hearer of pray*r^ 

Thou feeder .and guardian of thine^ 
My all to thy covenant care 

I sleeping and waking resign. 
If thou art my shield and my sun. 

The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as the moments roll on, - 

They bring me but nearer to thee. 

30. 

Gospel Privileges, c 

1 J0.APFT are they who know the Lord, 

With whom he deigns to dwell ! 
He feeds and cheers them by his word. 
His arm suppoils them well. 

2 To them, in each distressing hour. 

His throne of grace is near 3 
And, when they plead his love and pow 
He stands engaged to hear. 

3 He help'd his saints in ancient days 

Who trusted in his name -, 
And we can- witness, to his praise. 
His love is still the same. 

4 Oft in his house his glory shines 

Before our wond'ring eyes; 
We wish not then for golden mines. 
Nor aught beneath the skies. 

5 His presence sweetens all our cares, 

Aad niakea our burdens light 1 
A word from him diapels our fern, 
Andgilda the gloom o£ nigbl. 
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6 Lord, we expect to sufifer here« 
Nor would we dare repine j 
But ^ve us still to find thee near. 
And own us still for thine. 

31. . 

Hannah, or the Throne of Grace, 

iSam. i. 18. 6.8 

1 i^HEN Hannah, press*d with grief, 
Pour*d forth her soul in pray'r. 
She quickly found relief. 
And left her burden there. 
Like her, in ev*ry trying case^ 
Let us approach the throne of grace. 

3 When she began to pray 

Her heart was pain*d and sad$ 
But, ere she went away. 
Was comforted and glad. 
In trouble, what a resting place 
Have they who know the throne of grace ! 

3 Tho* men and devils rage. 

And threaten to devour. 
The saints, from age to age. 

Are safe from all their pow'r. 
Fresh strength they gain to run their race. 
By waiting at the throng of grace. 

4 Eli her case mistook; 

How was her spint mov'd 
By his unkind rebuke ! 

But God her cause approv'd. 
We need not fear a creature'^ fe^cit 
Whilat welcome at a tViroi^ve oi g».e^* 
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5 She was not fill*d with wine. 

As Eli rashly thought^ 
But with a (kith divine 

Had found the aid she sought. 
The' men despise and call us base. 
Still let us ply the throne of grace. 

6 Men have not pow*r nor skill 

With troubled souls to bear ; 
Tho* they express good will. 

Poor comforters they are : 
But swelling sorrows sink apace 
When we approach the throne of grace. 

7 Numbers before have try'd. 

And found the promise true; 
Nor one been yet deny*d. 

Then why should I or you ? 
Let us by faith their footsteps trace. 
And hasten ta the throne of grace. 

8 As fogs obscure the light. 

And taint the morning air. 
But soon are put to flight. 

If the bright sun appear ; 
Thus Jesus will our troubles chase. 
By shining from the throne of grace. 

32. 

Fraise far the Continuance of the Gospel. l. m» 

1 CyOME, ye who trembled for the ark, 

Uflite in praise for answered pray'r; 
J^/if not the Lord our sorrowa marVt 
-Ork/ not our aig^hiog reach his ew'i 
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9 Then smaller griefs were laid aside. 
And all our cares summ*d up in one; 
Let us but have thy word/* we cry'd. 
In other things thy will be done ! ** 

3 Since he has granted our request^ 
And we still hear the gospel voice, 
Altho* by many trials prest. 

In this we can and will rejoice. 

4 Tho* to our lot temptations fall, 
Tho* pain, and want, and cares annoy. 
The precious gospel sweetens all. 
And yields us medicine, food, and joy. 

33. 

Lovest thou me ? [Tune, Celestial Voice. 

1 JljIark, my soul, it is the Lord ! 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ! 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
''Say, poor sinner, lov*8t thou me? 

2 " I delivered thee when bound. 

And, when wounded, heaVd thy wound; 
Sought thee wand*ring, set thee right, 
Tum'd thy darkness into light. 

3 *' Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bearl 
Yes, she may forgetful be; 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 '' Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights abo\e\ 
Deeper than the depths \>eTves))\v> 

Free and &ithAil, strong ^ AeaXYv. 
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5 ** Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be,— 
Say^ poor sinner, lov'st thou me?" 

6 ** Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee and adore; 

O for grace to love thee more ! ** 

34. 

Defp calleth unto deep. 

1 iJroD of my life, to thee I call. 
Afflicted at thy feet I ^11; 

When the great waterfloods prevail 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, ~ 
Where should I lodge my deep coinplaii 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 

3 Did ever moumer plead with thee. 
And thou refuse the mourner's plea? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer pray*r ; 
But a pray *r- hearing, answ'ring God, 
Supports me under ev*ry load, 

5 Fair is the lot that's cast for me — 
I have an Advocate with thee : 

TAejr whom the world caresseii Tooat 
^ave no such privilege to hoafet. 
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6 Poor tho' I am, despis'd, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

35. 

The good Samantan. Luke x. 33 — ^35. l. h* 

1 Jtllow kind the good Samaritan 
To him who fell among the thieves ! 
Thus Jesus pities fallen man. 
And heals the wounds the soul receives. 

3 Oh ! I remember well the day. 
When sorely wounded, nearly slain. 
Like that poor man, I bleeding lay. 
And groan'd for help, but groaned in vain. 

3 Men saw me in this helpless case. 
And pass*d without compassion by; 
Each neighbour turn*d away his face. 
Unmoved by my mournful cry. 

•i But He, whose name had been my scorn, 
(As Jews Samaritans despise) 
Came when he saw me thus Ibrlorn, 
With love and pity in his eyes : 

5 Gently he rais*d me from the ground, 
Press'd me to lean upon his arm. 
And into ev'ry gaping wound 

He pour*d his own all-healing balm. 

6 Unto his church my feet he led. 
The house prepared for sinners lost-^ 
Gave charge 1 should be cXolVC^ ^xAl'^^ 

Aad took upon him a\\ the cosX, 



1 Thus sav'd from death, from want secur'd, 
I wait tilt he a^io alitill come, 
(Wfaeo I shall be completely cur'd) 
And tftke me to his heav'nly home. 

8 There thro' eternal, boundless days. 
When Dature's wheel no louger rolls. 
How eball 1 love, adore, and praUct 
This good Samaritan to souls! 

36. 

Hope beyond the Grave, v. 

1 SIXy soul, this curious house of clay. 
Thy present frail abode. 
Must quickly fall to worms a prey. 
And thou return to God. 
« Canst thou, by faith, survey with joy 
The change before it come? 
And say, " Let death this house destroy, 
I have a heav'nly home ! " 

3 The Saviour, whom I then shall see 

With new admiring eyes. 

Already has prepar'd for me 

A mansion in the skies. 

4 I ite\ this mud-wall'd cottaga shake. 

And long to see it fall. 
That I my willing flight may take 
To him who is my all. 

5 Surden'd and groaning then no mive. 

My rescued soul shall sing, 
jfs op the shiaing path I aoai, 
"Jfoatb, tboa bast lost thy Btin^" 
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6 Dear Saviour^ help us now to seek 
And know thy grace's pow'r. 
That we may all this languag;e speak 
Before the dyin§^ hoar. 



37. 

Pauls Voyage. Acts xxvii. c. u, 

1 J.F Paul in Cesar*s court must stand. 
He need not fear the sea, 
Secur'd from harm on ev*ry hand 
By the divine decree. 

9 Altho* the ship in which he saiVd 
By dreadful storms was toss'd> 
The promise over all prevail'd, 
And not a life was lost. 

3 Jesus ! the God whom Paul ador*d. 

Who saves in time of need. 
Was then confess'd, by all on board, 
A present help indeed ! 

4 Tho* neither sun nor stars were seen, 

Paul knew the Lord was near. 
And faith preserv'd his soul serene 
When others shook for fear. 

5 Believers thus are toss*d about 

On life's tempestuous main. 
But grace assures, beyond a doubt. 
They shall their port attain. 

6 They must, they shall appear one day 

Before their Saviour's tVitoiv^ ^ 
The storms they meet w\l\i \i^ \>afc n>j^^ 
But make his power VmoNvvv. 
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7 Their passage lies across the brink 

Of many a threat*ning wave; 
The world expects to see them sink^ 
But Jesus lives to save ! 

8 Lord^ tho' we are but feeble worms. 

Yet, since thy word is past. 
We'll venture thro* a thousand storms. 
To see thy face at last. 

38. 

Comfort for the Church in Trouble, 10. 

1 O ZiON, afflicted with wave upon wave. 
Whom no man can comfort, whom no man can 

save, 
With darkness surrounded, by terrors dismay'd. 
In toiling and rowing thy strength is decay 'd. 

^ Loud roaring, the billows now nigh overwhelm. 
But skilful' s the Pilot who sits at the helm. 
His wisdom conducts thee, his pow'r thee 

defends. 
In safety and quiet thy warfere he ends. 

3 '*0 fearful! O faithless!" (in mercy he cries,) 
My promise, my truth, are they light in thine 

eyes ? [stand -, 

Still, stOl I am with thee, my promise shall 
Thro' tempest and tossing I'll bring thee to land. 

4 Foi^t thee I will not, I cannot, thy name 
£affrav*d on my heart doth for ever remain : 

T/ie palms of my hands YihW&l WooVi oKi>\«fc^ 
TAe wounds I received wVxeu suSttm^ te x>i)cv^^. 
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5 I feel at my heart all thy sighs and thy groans. 
For thou art most near me, my flesh and my 

bones ; 
In all thy ctistresses thy Head feels the pain $ 
Yet all are most needful, not one is in vain. 

6 Then trust me, and fear not ; thy life is secure : 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my power; 
In love I correct thee, thy soul to refine. 

To make thee at length in my likeness to shine. 

7 The foolish, the fearful, the weak, are my care ; 
The helpless, the hopeless, I hear their sad 

prayer; 
From all their afflictions my glory shall spring. 
And the deeper their sorrows, the louder they'll 

sing. 

39. 

Christ our Righteousness. u u, 

1 t9 Esu, thy blood and rightepusness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

9 When from the dust of death I rise. 
To claim my mansion in the skies. 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 
Jesus hath liv'd and dy'd for me ! 

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day. 
For who aught to my clvarge &\va5\^3K^^ 
FuJJf through these absoVv' d \ am 
From sin and fear, fixjm gaat«xA^WK«^^- 
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4 Thus Abraham, the friend of Goil, 

Thug all the araiiea bought with blood. 
Saviour of sinners thee proclaiui ; 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am! 

5 This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years ) 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
This righttousneas is ever new. 

6 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 
Now bid thy banish'd ones rejoice! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesua the Lord our rightec 



40. 

Psalm cxxsviii, l. 

1 With all ray pow'rs of heart and tongu 
I'll praise my Maker in my aong ; 
Angels shall hear the notes 1 raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

? I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord; 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word ( 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy pow'r and glory shew. 

3 To God I cry'd when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdu'd my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control. 
And strength diffus'd through all my aoul 

^ Aaiidsta thousand snares I stand, 
^pAeld and guarded by his hani ■, 



Hid words my i^nting soul revi?e> 
And keep my dying &ith alive. 

5 Grace will complete what grace begina. 
To save from sorrows and from sins ; 
The work that Wisdom undertakes 
Eternal Mercy. ne'er forsakes. 

41. 

Consolation for the Heirs of Promise, 6. 8/ 

1 CyovRAGE^ ye tempted saints. 

Partakers of my woes. 
We have a Friend above 

Who all our sorrows knows ; 
To Jesus lift your downcast eyes, 
Twill soothe your griefs, suppress your cries. 

2 Why should we entertain 

E'en one distrustful thought > 
Has the Unchangeable 
His promises forgot ? 
Can our indulgent, gracious Lord, 
Reverse his truth or break his word ? 

3 That all his children might 

Stronff consolation take. 
He by himself has sworn, 

" My saints 1*11 ne*er forsake ; 
rU never, never leave my own. 
For whom I gave my darling Son. 

4 " O, ye of little faith. 

Why do ye not believe? 
With Christ all things are yours. 
Which God himself can give \ 
All things to you shall work for ^<^» 
And in my glory shall conclude. 



5 " I feed llie beasts and birds. 

The fields I deck with flow're. 
And that witKout their care; 

Nor have I need of yours : 
Are ye not far more dear to me 
Than beasts, or birds, or fields can bef 

6 " My hapijy home awaits 

Your pilgrimage below j 
Anil 1 will guide you right. 
And guard from ev'ry foe : 
I'U bring you safe to bliss above ; 
Then do not doubt my constant love." 

7 Blest Lord, thy gracious words 

Presh life and vigour give; 
O banish all our Fears, 

And help us to believe! 
Then in tliy love we will rejoice. 
And bless thy name with heart and voice 

42. 

Filial Submission. 
1 And can my heart aspire so high. 
Til say, " My Father God f " 
Lord, at thy feet I fiiin would lie. 
And learn to kiss the rod. 
S 1 would submit to all thy will, 
Por thou art good and wise } 
Let ev'ry anxious thought be still. 
Nor one taint murmur rise. 
3 Thy love can cheer the darksome g1 
And bid me wait serene, 
Tj7J hopes and joys immoTtal bloom 
And brightea all the Bcene. 
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4 *' My Father," O permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim. 
And ask the bliss those words impart 
In my Redeemer's name ! 

43. 

Death, — 6 Hymns. c m. 

1 jN OT from the dust affliction grows. 

Nor troubles rise by chance ; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes, 
A sad inheritance! 

2 As sparks break out from burning coals. 

And still are upwards borne. 
So grief is rooted in our souls. 
And. man grows up to mourn. 

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause. 

And trust his promis'd grace ; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteousness. 

4 Not all the pains that e*er I bore 

Shall spoil my future peace 5 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father please. 

44. c. M. 

1 M AKBD, as from the earth we came. 
And crept: to life at first, 
We to the earth return ogBAti, 
And mingle with ouv Orai^V. 
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? The dear delights we here enjoy. 
And fondiy call our own. 
Are but short favours borrow'd now. 
To be repaid anoD. 

3 Tib God that lifts our coinforta high, 

Or aiaks them in the grave. 
He gives, (and blessed be his name !) 
He takes but what he gives. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then. 

Let each rebellions sigh 

Be silent at his sov'reign will. 

And every murmur die. 

5 If sniiliog mercy crown our lives. 

Its praises shall be spread. 
And we'll adore the justice too 
That Btriltes our comforts dead. 



45. 

1 C^ouRioE, my soul ! behold the priz« 

The Saviour's love provides, 
Eternal life beyond the skies. 
For all whom here he guides. 

S The wicked cease from troubling ther 
The weary are at restj 
Sorrow and sin, and pain and care. 
No more approach the blest. 

3 A wicked world and wicked heart 
With Satan now are joiu'd; 
JEach acta a too siicces^ii) {uuri 
la hwasaioe inv miad. 



I 
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4 In conflict with this threefold hoop. 

How weary. Lord, am I ] 
Did not thy promise bear me up, 
• My soul must &int and die. 

5 But, fighting in my Saviour's strength, 

Tho* mighty are my foes, 

I shall a conq'ror be at length 

0*er all that can oppose. 

6 Then why, my soul, complain or fear } 

The crown of glory see ! 
The more I toil and suffer here. 
The sweeter rest will be. 



c. m. 



46. 

i Oh ! happy soul who *rt safely past 
Thy weary warfare hercj 
Arriv*d at Jesu*s feet at last. 
Thou 'st banished all thy fear. 

3 No more shall sickness break thy rest. 
Or pain create thee smart ; . 
No more shall doubts disturb thy breast. 
Or sin afflict thy heart. 

3 No more the world on thee shall frown, 

No longer Satan roar. 
Thy man of sin is broken down. 
And shall torment no more. 

4 Adieu, vain world, the spirit cries. 

All tears are wiped away, 
For Jesus Gila my cup w\t\i ^o^*, 
Aad fiJIa it ev*rv dc^y. 
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5 A laste of love we get below. 

To cheer it pilgrim's face; 

But ev'ry saint must die to kaow 

The feast of heav'nly grace. 

6 Delightful concord always reigns 

In Jesus' courts above. 
There hymns are sung, in rapt'rouf 
With ceaseless joy and love. 



47. 

Retignation, i 

1 IjIy times of sorrow and of joy. 

Great God, are in tliy liaoii : 
My choicest comforts come from tlict 
And go at thy comrnaiid. 

2 If lliou shouldst take them all away, 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possess'd by me 
They were entirely thine, 

3 Nor would I drop a murm'ring word, 

Tho" the whole world were gone, 
Htit seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 

4 What is the world, with all its store r 

■TisbutabitLer^weet; 
When I attempt to pluck the rose 
A pricking thorn I meet. 

5 Here perfect bliss can ne'er be found, 

TJie honey's mix'd with ^U; 
Midst changing scenea atid d-jvngtrvci 
Be thou my all in al\. 
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48. 

The Wisdom of God, l, m. 

1 iVait, O my soul, thy Maker's willj 
Tumultuous passions, all be still. 
Nor let a inurm*ring thought arisej 
His ways are just, his 'counsels wise ! 

S He in the thickest darkness dwells -, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals -, 
But, tho* his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heav*n, and earth, and air, and seas. 
He executes his firm decrees 5 

And by his saints it stands confest 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait 
Prostrate before his awful seat ^ 
And, 'midst the terrors of his rod^ 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

49. 

has done all things well. Mark vil. 37- i»- m. 

rN^ow, in a song of grateful praise. 
To my dear Lord my voice 1*11 raise 5 
With all his saints I'll join to tell 
Hy Jesus has done all things well ! 

Vn worlds his glorious power confess } 
lis wisdom all his works e!L^Y^%\ 
*ut, O his love what tongue e^xi V83^\ 
r Jesus has done all things vi^\ 
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3 How sov'reign, wonderful, and free. 
Has been this love to sinful nie ! 

This pluck'd me from the jaws of hell : 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 

4 I 8pum*d his grace, I broke his laws. 
And yet he undertook my cause. 

To save me, tho* I did rebel; 

My Jesus has done ail things well ! 

5 And^ since my soul has known his love^ 
What mercies has he made me prove ! 
Mercies which do all praise excel ; 

My Jesus has done all things well ! 

6 Whene'er my Saviour and my God 
Has on me laid his gentle rod, 

I know, in all that has befel. 

My Jesus has done all things well ! 

7 Tho' many a fiery flaming dart 
The tempter levels at my heart. 
With this I all his rage repel. 

My Jesus has done all things well ! 

8 Sometimes my Lord his face doth hide^ 
To make me pray, or kill my pride. 
Yet then it on my mind does dwell. 
My Jesus has done all things well! 

9 Soon shall I pass the vale of deaths 
And in his arms shall lose my breath; 
Yet then my happy soul shall tell, 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 

10 And when to that bright world I rise. 
And join the anthems in the skies. 
Above the rest this nott& sVaW «?if^» ^' 
Mjr Jesus has done a^V x\i\iig% n«^\ 
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50. 

li€ two Debtors, Lukevii.47. [Tune, Penitent. 

1 Once a woman sOent stood 

While Jesus sat at meat; 
From her eyes she pour*d a flood 

To wash his sacred feet : 
Shame and wonder, joy and love. 

All at once possess*d her mind. 
That she e*er so vile could prove. 

Yet now forgiveness find. 

2 '' How came this vile woman here. 

Will Jesus notice such ? 
Sure, if he a prophet were. 

He would disdain her touch.'* 
Simon thus, with scornful heart. 

Slighted one whom Jesus lov'd. 
But her Saviour took her part. 

And thus his pride reprov'd : 

3 '' If two men in debt were bound. 

One less, the other more; 
Fifty or five hundred pound. 

And both alike were poor; 
Should the lender both forgive. 

When he saw them both distress'd; 
Which of them would you believe 

Engaged to love him best?'* 

4 " Surely he who most did owe,** 

The pharisee r«piy*d j 
Then our fjord, " By pdgmg v^i 
Tboa doet for her decide. 
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" Simon, if like her you knew 
How much you forgiveness need. 

You like her had acted too. 
And welcomed me indeed. 

5 " When the los^i of sin is felt. 

And much forgiveness known. 
Then the heart of course will melt, 

Tho* hard before as stone : 
Blame not then her love and tears. 

Greatly she in debt has been ; 
But I have remov'd her fears. 

And pardon*d all her sin.*' 

C When I read this woman's case. 

Her love and humble zeal, 
I confess, with shame of face. 

My heart is made of steel. 
Much has been forgiven me, 

Jesus paid my heavy score; 
What a creature must 1 be 

That I can love no more ! 



51. 

He led them by a right VMy, Ps. cvii. 7. 

1 Tv HEN Israel was from Egypt frcec 

The Lord, who brought them out, 
Helped them in ev'ry time of needj( 
But led them round, abput. 

2 To enter Canaan soon they hoped. 

But quickly changed their riiind;, . 
When the Red sea tfaeir passage stoj 
And Pharaoh marcVv'e; V\&5l. '' 

; : * . -A . • -^ ■ • 
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3 The desert filled them with alarms 

For water and for food; 
And Amalek, by force of arms. 
To check their progress stood. 

4 They often murmured by the way. 

Because they judged by sight j 
Bat were at length constrain'd to say. 
The Lord had led them right* 

5 In the Red sea, that stopt them first. 

Their enemies were drown'd| 
The rocks gave water for their thirst. 
And manna spread the ground. 

6 By fire and doud their way was shewn 

Across the pathless sands. 
And Amalek was overthrown 
By Moses* lifted hands. 

7 The way was right their hearts to prove. 

To make God*s glory known. 
And shew his wisdom, pow'r, and love, 
Engag'd to save his own. 

8 Just so the true believer's path 

Thro* many dangers lies ; 
Tho* dark to sense, 'tis right to feith. 
And leads us to the skies. 

52. 

What shall I render? Ps. cxvi. 1?, 13. c. m. 

1 Jc OR mercies countless as the sands. 
Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Bedeemet'BYoxi^^ 
My soul, what camt lYvwx e«e'^ 
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2 Alas ! from such a heart as mine 

What can I bring him forth ? 
My best is stain*d and dy'd with sin. 
My all is nothing worth. , 

3 Yet this acknowledgment I'll make 

For all he has bestowed; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take^ 
And call upon mjr God. 

4 The best returns for one like me. 

So wretched and so poor^ 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea. 
And ask him still for more. ' 

5 I cannot serve him as I ought. 

No works have I to boast. 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I shall owe him most. 

53. 

Say ye to the righteous, It shall he well with 

Isaiah iii. 10. [Tune, Coven 

1 tVhat cheering words are these i' 
Their sweetness who can tell } 

In time, and to eternal ds^ys^ 
•Tis with the righteous well. 

2 Well when they see God's face. 
Or sink amidst the flood : 

Well in affliction's thorny maze. 
Or on the mount of God. 

8 Tis well when Zion*s breast 

No consolations give ; 
But better far by miYi to TesX> 
And on the promise \\ve. 
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4 Well when the gospel yields 
Her honey, milk, and wine : 

Well when thy soul her leanness feels. 
And all thy joys decline. 

5 Well when the promise speaks 
Sweet words of peace to thee: 

Well when thy sotd with sorrow breaks. 
And thou no Christ canst see. 

6 *Tis well when joys arise, 
'Tis well when sorrows flow, 

*Tis well when darkness veils the skies. 
And strong temptations blow. 

7 *Tis well when at the throne' 
They wrestle, weep, and pray : 

'Tis well when at his feet they groan. 
Yet bring their wants away. 

8 'Tis well when on the mount 
They feast on dying love. 

And His as well in God*s account 
When they the furnace prove. 

9 *Tis well when Jesus calls 
From earth and sin to rise ; 

To join the host of virgin souls. 
Made to salvation wise. 



54. 

Psalm cxiii. l. m. 

Jd ROM all that dwell below the skies . 
Let the Creator's praise arise I 
I^et the Hedeemer'a name be ««ccv^ 
Through ev*ry land, by ev'r^ \«ii®xe. 
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Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word ! 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to sh 
*Till suns shall rise and set no more ! 

55. 

My times are in thy hands. Ps. xx: 
Tune, Sovereignty, 

1 Soy*REiGN Ruler of the skies^ 
Ever gracious^ ever wise^ 

All my times are in thy hand^ 
All events at thy command. 

2 His decree^ who formed the earth> 
Fix*d my first and second birth ; 
Parents^ native place, and time. 
All appointed were by him. 

3 He that form'd me in the womb. 
He shall guide me to the tomb* 
All my times must ever be 
Order *d by his wise decree. 

4 Times of sickness, times of health. 
Times of poverty and wealth; 
Times of trial and of grief. 
Times of triumph and relief. 

5 Times the tempter's pow*r to prove. 
Times to taste a Saviour's love 3 
All must come, and last; and end. 
As shall please my heav'nly friend. 

6 Plagues and deaths around me fly; 
mu be bids I cannot die ; 

^ot a sitgle shaft can Yiit 
'Till the God of Love sees ftt. 



.I' 
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56. 

For he hath said, I will never leave thee nor 
forsake thee, Heb. xiii. 5. 

[Tune^ Zion's Foamkition. 

1 JtlLow firm a foundation^ je saints of the Lord , 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more cltn he say than to y^fa he hath said^ 
You who unto Jesus for refoge hflVe fled ? 

2 " In every condition^ in sickliest or healthy 
In poverty's Vale^ or abodndittg iil Wealth) 

At hom^ or abroad^ (m the landj (M the sea; 

As thy days may demand^ so shall thy strength be. 

3 ^'Fearnot^Iainwiththee^Obenotdismay'd! 
I^ I am thy God^ and will still give thee aid ; 
1^1 strengthen thee, help thee, and omise thee to 

stand. 
Upheld by my righteous oti^ipotent hand. 

4 ''When thro *the deep w&t»9 1 eall thee togo. 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ;• 

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distMs^. 

5 ''When thro' flerytrlate thy piath-way shall lie. 
My grace, all-sufiicient, shall be thy^ 6up)>ly : 
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to renne. 

6 "Even down to old ligetdy people shafi prove 
My sov'reigm, eternal, unchangeH.bV& Vs^^\ 

And, when boarj hairs shall tYvevt \j«$s$i«^ ^^^^ 
Like Jamba they shall stfft in xa^ \s<^«>tsi V>fe^«*^'^ 
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7 " The soul that on Jesus has lean'd for repo 
I will not^ I will not desert to bis foes ; 

That soul^ tho* all hell shall endeavour to shak< 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake ! *' 

57. 

It is God that jusHfieih, who is he that condemneih 

Rom. viii. 33, 34. l.m 

1 ?Vho shall the Lord's elect condemn } 
*Ti8 God that justifies their souls; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
0*er all their sins divinely rolls. 

8 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell } 
'Tis Christ that sufifer*d in their steady 
And, their salvation to fulfil. 
Behold him rising from the dead ! 

3 He lives, he lives, and sits above. 
For ever interceding there ! 

Who shall divide us fi'om his love. 
Or what shall tempt us to despair I 

4 Shall persecution or distress. 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness } 
He that hath lov*d us bears us thro*. 
And makes us more than conqu*rors too ! 

5 Faith has an overcoming pow'r. 
It triumphs in the dying hour; 
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope. 
Nor can we sink with such a prop ! 

6 Not all that men on earth can do. 

Or pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shull cause his mercy to remoN^» 
Or separate us from Vii^ Vo\^. 
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58. 

Men ought always to pray and not to faint. 
Luke xviii. 1. s.m. 

1 OcjB Lord^ who knows full well 
The heart of ev*ry saint^ 
Invites us^ by a parable^ 
To pray and never faint. 

S He bows his gracious ear; 
We never plead in vainj 
Yet we must wait till he appear^ 
And pray^ and pray again. 

3 Tho* unbelief suggest. 
Why should we longer wait? 

He bids us never give him rest^ 
But be importunate. 

4 *Twa8 thus a widow poor. 
Without support or friend. 

Beset the unjust judge's door. 
And gain*d at last her end. 

5 And shall not Jesus hear 
His chosen when they cry? 

Yes, tho* he may awhile forbear. 
He'll help them fix>m on high ! 

6 His nature, truth, and love. 
Engage him on their side\ 

When they are griev'd bv8 \kw^^ \£isss^s 
And can they be deny* d*^ 

i>5 
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t Then let us earnest be. 
And never faint in pray'r; 
He loves our importunity. 
And makes our cause his care. 



59. 

/ ha7}e chosen thee in the furnace of affliction, 
Isa. xlviii. 10. [Tune, ftlgrim. 

1 Sons of God, in tribulation 

Let your eyes the Saviour view. 
He's the rock of our salvation. 

He was tried and tempted too. 
All to succour 
Ev*ry tempted burdened son ! 

2 *Tis, if need be, he reproves us. 

Lest we settle dXi our lees 5 
Yet he ill the furnace lov6s us 5 

'Tis expresi^*d in ivords like these, 
'' I am ^ith thee. 
Mine, tho* passiog* Huro* the fi^/* 

3 To his church, his^ai arid it€&6ttr^, 

Ev'ry trial works tot good; 
They are dealt in weight aofd measfure. 

Yet how little understood ! 
Not in aqger. 
But all sent in cov*nant love. 

4 With afl&tions he may sc^ig^ ad. 

Send a cross for ev'ry day: 
Blast onr gourds, and try aiia purge us. 
Take our (£rosa and tin awe6f , 

Stir us up to watch and pra^X ^ 



/ 
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5 If to day he deign to bless us 
With a sense of pardon*d sin^ 
Perhaps tomorrow he'll distress us^ 
Make ns feel the plague withldj 
AU to make us 
Sick of self and fond of him ! 



00. 

This do in remembrance of itie. Lukexjui. 19. l.m. 

1 TwAS on that dark and doleful nighty 
When pow'ts of death and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight. 
And friends betray'd him to his foes; 

2 Before the mournful scene began 

He took the bread, and bless'd, and brake -, 
What love thro* all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

3 "This is my body broke fot sin. 
Receive and eat the living food;" 
Then took the cup and bless'd the wine, 
" 'Tis the new cov'nant of my blood." 

4 " Do this," he said, " till time shaU end. 
In morn'ry of your dying fiiend ; 

Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate. 

We shew thy death, we sitig thy nAscs^^> 
Tj]1 tbou retara, and we aY\&\l ^X. 
7/re Bmmagpe supper of tVve liMsifo* 
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61. 



A Garden enclosed is my sister, my spou 

Song iv. 12. 



1 iZdiON*s a garden wall'd around^ 
Chosen and made peculiar ground > 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the word's wide wilderness. 

2 Like spicy trees believers standi 
Planted by God the Father's hand; 
And all the springs in Zion flow 

To make this young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come. 
Blow on this garden of perfume ! 
Spirit divine, descend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad 
To entertain our Saviour God ; 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear,, 
And ev*ry grace be active here. 



62. 

For of him, and through him, and to him, c 
things; to whom be glory for ever, . Am 
Rom. xi. 36. 

1 Xn Christ my treasure's all contained j 
By Him my feeble souPs sustain*d | 
JF^m Him I all things do TeeeVv^*) 
Through Him my soul does da^^ \\n< 



2 With Him I daily lore to walk ; 
Of Him my soul delights to talk ; 
On Him I cast my ey*ry care; 
Like Him one day I shall appear. 

3 Bless Him^ my soul^ from day to day; 
Trust Him to bring thee on thy way; 
Give Him thy poor, weak, sin^ heart; 
With Him O never, never part. 

4 Take Him for strength and righteousness; 
Make Him thy refuge in distress; 

Love Him above all earthly joy. 
And Him in ev'ry thing employ. 

5 Praise Him in. cheerful, grateful songs; 
To Him your highest praise belongs; 
•Tis Him who does your heav'n prepare^ 
And Him you'll praise for ever there ! 

63. 

O Lord, revif)e thy work. Hab. iii. 9. 
Tune, Redeeming Grace. 

1 OAviouR, visit thy plantation ; 

Grant us. Lord, a gracious rain ! 
All will come to desolation. 

Unless thou return again. 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from thee ! 

2 Keep no longer at a distance. 

Shine upon us from on high; 
Lest^ for want of thine «AS\%\aSk^^» ^ 
JBvery plant shouVd Axoo^ «xA. ^O. 
Lord, &c. 
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3 Surely once thy garden liourish'd. 

Every part look'd gay and green, 
Then thy word our spirits nourish'd ; 
'Happy seasons we have seen ! 
Lord^ &c. 

4 But a drought has since succeeded^ 

And a sad decline we see -, 
Jjord, thy h^lp is greatly needed ; 
Help can only come from thee ! 
Lord> &c. 

5 Where are those we counted leaders^ 

Fiird with zeal, and love, and truth; 
Old prdfesfitors, tall as cedars^ 
Bright examples to our youth ? 
Lord, &c. 

6 Some, in whom we once delighted. 

We shall meet no more below 5 
Some, alas, we fear are blighted^ 
Scarce a single leaf they show ! 
Lord, &c. 

7 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither. 

Thou canst make them bloom again 3 
O ! permit them not to wither. 
Let not all our hopes be vain ! 
Lopd, &c. 

8 Let our mutual love be feirent, 

Ma'ke us prevalent in {Myers ; 
Leteufch one esteem'd ttiy servant 
Shtin the world*d bewitcDDiii^ %tkaA 
Lord, &c. 
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9 Break the tempter's fatal power« 
Turn the stony heart to flesh $ 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work airesh ! 
Lord^ revive us. 
All our help must come from thee ! 



64. 

My peace I give unto you: not at the world giveth, 
gkie I unto yim. John xiy. 37. o. li. 

1 Jl HE world can neiiber give nor take^ 

Nor can they comprehend^ 
That peace of God which Chist has brought. 
That peace which knows n6 end. 

2 The burning bush ^as iK>t consum'd 

WhHst Grod remained there 3 
The three, when Jesus made the fourth^ 
Found fire as aoft as air. 

3 God*8 furnace doth in Zion stand. 

But Zion's God sits by. 

As the refiner vietts his gold 

With an observant eye. 

4 His thoughts are high, his love is wise> 

His wounds a cure intend. 
And, though he doth not always smile. 
He loves unto the end. 

5 His love ier cdttstfetiit ad thti sun^ 

Tho* cloudff dottie oft betNv%jQsii\ 
And, toald niiy^^h but pVelA^ ^fifaMfc <S«fo.^^> 
It might he alw^y^ aeeik. 
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6 Yet I shall ever live and sing. 
And thou for ever shine ^ 
I have thine oi^n dear pledge for this; 
Lord^ thou art ever mine ! 

65. 

God*8 Promise and Truth unchangeable, 

Heb. vi. 17 — 19. l. m. 

1 jtlLow oft have sin and Satan strove 
To rend ray soul from thee, my God ! 
But everlasting is thy love^ 

And Jesus seals it with his blood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal pow*r performs the word. 
And fills all heav*n with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long. 
My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anchor firm and strong. 
While tempests blow and billows rise. 

4 The gospel bears my spirits up -, 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope. 
In oaths, and promises^ and blood. 

66- c, M. 

I vV^iTH meek and contrite hearts^ dear Lord, 

Thou condescend'st to dwell; 
And, Jo, we now surround ikx^ ^Mswtd, 
Waiting thy pow*r to feeW 
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2 Thou who on earth as man wast slain. 

But now with glory crown'd. 
Look down upon thy suff*ring train , 
By sin and sorrow bound. 

3 The precious tokens of thy deaths 

Oh help us to receive ! 
Lively in hope and firm in faith. 
May ev'ry heart believe ! 

4 Each humble soul do thou enlarge 

With tokens from above; 
And give a full and free discharge, 
A taste of dying love ! 

5 Lord, banish unbelief and fear. 

Increase our faith and love. 
Until we leave thy people here 
To join thy courts above ! 

67. 

Praise for Salvation, c. m. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 
What pleasure to our ears ! 
A 8ov*reign balm for ev'ry wound^ 
A cordial for our fears ! 

S Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around i 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound ! 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belongs \ 
Salvation shall inspire our \v^^qx\&» 
And dwell upon our loti^u^^X 
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Chorus. 
Glory, honour, praise, and power. 

Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
Jesus Christ is onr Redeemer ! 

Hallelujah! Amen! 

68. 

For the Ordinance of the LorcTs Supper, cm. 

1 JLioBD, at thy tablQ we behold 
The wonders of thy grace i 
But most of all admire that we 
Should find a welcome place. 

S We that are ail defil'd with sin. 
And rebeb to our God^ 
We that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his blood. 

3 What strange surprising grace is this ! 

That such poor souls have room -, 
Our Saviour takes ue by the hand. 
Our Jesus bids us come. 

4 " Eat ! O my friends/' the Saviour cries, 

" The feast is made for you -, 
For you I groan*d, and bled, and died. 
And rose and triumph*d too.*' 

5 With trembling feith and bleeding hearts. 

Lord, we accept thy love; 
*Tis a rich feast thy blood pi'epares. 
What will it be above ! 

6 Ye saints below, and hosts of heav'n. 

Join all jour praising pow*f s j 
Ab theme is like redeeming \oNe, 
iVo Saviour is like outs \ 
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69. 

Afflictions. c. m. 

1 JFjCow gracious and how wise 

Is our chastising God ! 
And Oh how rich the blessings are 
Which blossom from his rod ! 

2 He lifts it up on high 

With pity in his hearty 
That every stroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Instructed thus they bow^ 

And own his sovereign sway; 
They turn their erring footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His cov'nant love they scek^ 

And seek the happy bauds. 
That closer still engage their hearts 
To honour his commands. 

5 Dear Father ! we consent 

To discipline divine; 
And bless the pain that makes our souls 
Still more completely thine. 

6 Supported by thy love. 

We tend to realms of peace; 
When every pain shall fex temw^ 
And every frailty cease. 
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70. 

Faith, c. M. 

1 Jr AiTH is an eye that views the Lord^ 

A hand that feels his grace 5 

The feet of &ith pursue the roiul 

That leads to endless bliss. 

2 Faith is a grace that bears us up 

When sinking in despair; 
'Tis that which cherishes our hope. 
And chases ev'ry fear. 

3 Faith cuts its way through all the storms 

That sin and Satan raise; 
It humbles us as nothing worms 
While we adore free grace, 

4 Faith speaks with pleasantness of voice^ 

*' Come quit this earthly shore, 

Ve mourning saints, ye shall rejoice 

When time shall be no more." 

71. 

Longing for Glory, s.m. 

1 JLobd, what a restless state 
Is this that*s here below ; 

New troubles constantly create. 
And make us daily woe ! 

2 How oft my heart misguides ! 
How .oft my love grows cold ! . 

How often unbelief presides. 
And faith lets go its V\o\d\ 
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when shall I remove 
To yonder blest abode ? 

when shall I^ with perfect love. 
Adore a perfect God ? 

When shall I reach that place. 
And bow before that throne^ 
Where love omnipotent and grace 
Triumphant reign alone ? 

1 long to bear a part 

In heav'n's seraphic lays ; 

1 long to give my worthless heart 

To thy eternal praise. 

O that I had the wings. 
The pinions of a dove; 
How would I quit terrestrial things. 
And soar to joys above ! 

There l*d rejoice and sing. 
And ever cry aloud. 
All praise and glory to my King, 
Salvation to my God ! 

72. 

God present in ilie Assembly of his Saints, 

[Tune, Gratitude. 

IThbrb two or three together meet, 
f y love and mercy to repeat. 

And tell what I have done, 
i'herc will I be," saith God, "to bVea»^ 
ind ev^ry burdened soul redress. 

Who worships at n^y thtoue.* 



%% 
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2 Make one in this assembly, Lord ; 
Speak to each heart some healing word. 

To set the spirit freej 
Impart a kind celestial shower^ 
And grant that we may spend an hour 

In fellowship with thee ! 

3 Tho* few in number, yet we claim 
The promise made in Jesu*s name^ 

It stands divinely free : 
Thou art our Father and our friend. 
Thy tender mercies can extend 

To sinners such as we. 

4 Guilt from the troubled soul remove; 
Constrain the soul by love to love. 

Release from slavish fear j 
Then, tho* in tents of sin we groan. 
Well sing like those around thy throne. 

Till thou shalt bring us there ! 



73. 

The SainVs Fears groundless, and God*s Love 

unchangeable, s. it . 

1 TV mr, drooping saint, dismay*d. 
Doth sorrow press thee down ? 

Hath God reius'd to give thee aid. 
Or does he seem to frown ? 

2 What groundless fears are these. 
That make thee mourning go? 

Here's precious blood, and pcomises. 
And full salvation too. 
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3 Id darkness or distress 

His love*s the same to thee ; 
Without declension more or less^ 
Immutable and free. 

4 Should guilt disturb thj peace^ 
Or Satan harass thee. 

Behold the Saviour's righteousness^ 
That sets the guilty free. 

5 Tho* he afflict thy mind, 
'Tis not that he*ll destroy | 

Eternal Wisdom ne'er design'd 
To give thee always joy. 

6 Your days of trial, th«n. 
Are all ordain*d by heav'n^ 

If He appoints their number ten. 
You ne*er &hall have eleven. 

7 Beneath thy fainting head 
Thy Father and thy friend 

His everlasting arms hath IsM, 
To succour and defend. 

S O thou of little faith. 

Thy pace is slow, yet sure 3 
Yet feeble &i^h, the promise sait^. 
Shall to the end endure. 



74. 

Gratitude. 

IS ow to grace as debtors, we, 
Spar*d another' year to see. 
Mercies past would *ffli Te;V\fes» % 
God h&th help*d us Vv\tVieTU>\ 
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2 When the slaves of sin we lay. 
Thou in love didst us survey; 
This we now reoall to vlew^ 
God hath help*d us hitherto ! 

3 In temptation's hottest day^ 
On the mounts or thro' the sea^ 
We have found thy promise true« 
God hath help'd us hitherto ! 

4 In the depths of fear and sin 
Thou hast Isr*el*s refuge been ; 
Walls of flame^ when foes pursue. 
God has help'd me hitherto ! 

5 Oft by Zion's fSes annoy'd^ 

Oft cast down but not destroy'd ; 
Still to grace the praise is due; 
God hath help*d us hitherto ! 

6 Wake, my soul, thy God to praise j 
Raise thy Ebenezer, raise ! 

Write thereon, thy fears forego, 
Grod hath help'd me hitherto! 

7 When our sins deserv'd thy rod 
Thee we found a peaceful God ; 
Lord, thy visits now renew. 
Thou hast help*d us hitherto ! 

8 Toss'd with tempests we have been. 
In the deep thy footsteps seen ; 
Sorrows, sins, temptations, through, 
God hath help'd us hitherto ! 

9 God of love, forgive the sin! 
We have long ungratefol been; 

Adw, thy Damp and love to praise 
Stones of help and songs we n 
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75. 
Sptrifual Poverty. [Tuae, Pilgrim. 

1 SLE88itD are the poor in spirit. 

Who their native vileneu Me) 
They are taught all sin's demerit. 

Gladly own salvation free^ 

And from Sinai 

To the wotinds of Jesus flee, 

2 Stripp'd of all their &ncied meeknesi. 

To approach the dread I AM ; 
They are led to see all fitness 

Cetit'ring in the worthy Lamb ; 
And adoring, 
Sing his Oodbead, folood and name. 

3 Self-renonndng, grace admiring. 

Made unto salvation wise. 
Matchless love their bosonu firine, 

O how sweet their songs arise \ 
None but Jesus I 
From his blood their hopes arise. 

4 Clad with righteousness imputed. 

Now they cast their rags away ; 
'Tis to ev'ty signer suited. 

Let his wants be what they may -, ■ 
Jesus, dying. 
Bore the curse and sin away. 

5 At hipitbrone their sins confessing. 

Now in shame they veil their racej 
Weeping, loving, praising, blessing. 

On his head tb« cio^tn %«^ i^ujb-. 
Shouting gloT^ 
To the God of aav'Tengn g;iw»\ 
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76. 

Oirist the Sinner's Rqfiige. 

1 No help in self I find. 

And yet have sought it well ; 
The native treasure of my mind 
Is sin^ and death, and hell. 

« To Christ for help I fly, 
The Friend of sinners lost, 
A refuge sweet, and sure, and nigh. 
And there is all my trust. 

3 All other refuge feiils. 

And leaves my heart distrest j^ 
But this eternally prevails^ 
To give a sinner rest. 

4 Lord, grant me free acc^s 
Unto thy pierced side j 

For there I seek my duelling- place^ 
And there my guHt would hi(|e. 

• - 9 

77. 

* ' * 

Be of good Couragei 

1 u^ND does thy heart for Jeaus pine. 

And make its pensive moan } ■■ 
He understands a sigh divine. 
And marks a secret groan. 

2 These pinings prove that Christ ia 

To!^e3tify his grace ; 
CaU on him with unceasing \ 
An(j he will sbie^ his i%G%i 
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3 Though much dismayed, take courage still, 

Aud knock at mercy's door 5 
A loving Saviour surdy will 
Relieve his praying poor. 

4 He knows how weak and ikint thou art^ 

And must appear at length ; 
A look from hmi will cheer tl^ne heart. 
And bring renewed strength. 

78. c. M. 

1 CyOMs let us join our cheerful songs. 
With angels round die throne ; 
Ten thousand thousands are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one ! 

3 Worthy the Lamb that died^ they cry« 
To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb our hearts reply^ 
For he was slain fop us! 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine j 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord^ for ever thine! 

79- 
InvUaiUm. 8. 6. 

All ye that weary are of sin. 
And feel your nature all unclean. 

And labour under ginil) 
Who find within no dttwn oiVwiBi^) 
To Chriat your weary eyta'fifiL'^Vt 

''-'- blood for yoa ^ifM*«eia^\ 
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bv sin distre**' 
«- come. sinner^^i'^Sgi^e you rest. 

tt^HareCelS-etobijdoor, 

^luriroi»««^^'*'' 

80. 

many are iny*>e» > 
,l^o«i»»t°^,^fSe oppose 5 

Manytbey*^gV&^' 

But «.y «*^^ ^^,, ,rt true, 

- Thott bast 9»«» ?"« ^vc too ; 

V Guide t«e»ttJJ^^ey.«ee 

/^U my safety ^ahoW 

in sweet l^t^V^^v 

- All my »a»*y ^"^ 



The Prayer of Ntwwiiy. 

otD the crenturea lielp or ease us, 
ildom should we thintc of pray'r ; 
if any come to Jesus, 
ill reduc'd to Belf-desp<Lir ; 
J we either slight or donbt him ; 
itt, when all the means we try 
■e we cannot do without him, 
ben at last to Him we cry. 

' thou not, distress' d believer, 
enture on his mighty name, 
is able to deliver, 
od his love is still the same ; 
bia pity, or his imwer, 
iRer thee to pray in vain } 
t but his appointed hour, 
nd thy suit thou alialt obtain. 



82. 
Love. 



CT-. 



VB is the Spirit's fruit, 
Ited in the heart abroad, 

love can only suit 
he children liom of God -, 

Atber sends the\iea,VxA'^ g&ctx 
>iiriJy the cbMT«ii*« bT«B>>^.. 
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2 Lord^ give me love divine. 

And let my cup run o'er; 
This is the richest mine^ 

And 3rields the choicest store 5 
It fills the heart with heav'nly cheer. 
And stamps thine holy image there. 

3 Oh, that most precious love. 

Which saints and angels know ! 
It makes their heav*n above. 

And makes our heav*n below ! 
It sparkles in the Saviour *s face. 
And clasps his heart with keen embrac 



83. 

The Close of the Yeat. [Tune, Protectit 

1 JL HE Lord our salvation and light. 

The guide and the strength of our days 
Plas brought us together to-night, 

A new Ebenezer to raise 5 
The year we have now passed thro* . 

His goodness with blessings has crown 
Each morning his mercies ./ere new. 

Then let our thanksgivings abound. 

2 Encompass'd with dangers and snares. 

Temptations and fears and complaints. 
His ear he inclin'd to our prayers. 

His hand open'd wide to our wants ; 
We never besought him in vain. 

When burden'd with sorrow, oc sin 
He helped ua agidn and B|s^, 
Or where before ncrw taA ^e >«» 
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3 His gospel throughout the long year. 

From Sabbath to Sabbuth, he gave; 
How ofl has he met with us here. 

And shewn himself mighty to save ! 
His candlestick has been remov'd. 

From churches once privileg*d thus; 
But, tho* we unworthy have prov'd. 

It still is continued to us. 

4 For so many mercies received, 

Alas J what returns have we made ! 
His Spirit we often have griev*d. 

And evil for good have repaid. 
How well it becomes us to cry, 

Oh ! who is a God like to thee, * 
Who passest iniquities by. 

And plungest them deep in the sea? 

5 To Jesus, who sits on the throne. 

Our best hallelujahs «ve bring; 
To thee it is owing alone 

That we are permitted to sing. 
Assist us, we pray, to lament 

The sins of the year that is past. 
And grant thtiKhe next may be spent 

Far more to thv praise than the last! 

> 

84. 

Before Sermon. l. m. 

I CyONFiRif the hope thy word allows, 
Behokl us waiting to be ied \ 
Bleaa the proviaiona ot tVv^ Wsaa, 
And satisfy thy poor w\tSQ.bt«9A\ 
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iwn by thine invitation. Lord, 
irsty and hungry we are comej 
)w, from the ^hiess of thy Word, 
.\<«st us, and send us thankful home. 



85. 

The Same, s. n 

1 JriluNGRY, and fiunt, and poor. 
Behold us. Lord, again 
Assembled at thy mercy's door. 
Thy bounty to obtain. 

S Thy Word invites us nigh. 
Or we must starve indeed ; 
For we no money have to buy. 
No righteousness to plead. 

3 The food our spirits want 
Thy hand alone can give ; 
O hear the pray'r of foith, and grant 
That we may eat and live ! 

86. 

The promised Land, 

I On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

^ O the traosporiiog rapturous m 
That rises to my sight \ . ; 
Street G^ldM array'd in living f 
And rivers of delight i 
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3 All o*er those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day; 
There God the Son for ever reigns^ 
And scatters night aw&y. 

4 No chilling winds or pois'nous breath 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow^ pain and deaths 
Are felt and fear*d no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place^ 

And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father*s iace^ 
And in his bosom rest ? 

6 Ffll'd with delight, my raptur'd soul 

Would here no longer stay 3 
Tho' Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I*d launch away. 

87. 

There %8 a Friend that iticketh cloier than a 

Brother. 8. 6. 

1 J. HBRB is a fHend who sticketh fast. 
And keeps his love from first to last. 

And Jesus is his name. 
An earthly brother drops his hold. 
Is sometimes hot and sometimes cold -y 

But Jesus is the same. 

% He loves his people great and small. 
And grasping hard embraceth all. 

Nor wtUi a soul vnll part. 
No feribnlations which they feel^ 
Neil&e& on earth ot ^«ci^^ oi\i^> 
Shall tear them fvoia\\\^VA»s^>« 

1&5 
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5 His love before all time began, 
And thro* all time it will remain^ 

And evermore endure ; 
Tho' rods and frowns are sometimes brougl: 
And man may change, he changeth not^ 

His love abideth sure. 

4 A method strange this friend hath shewn. 
Of making love divinely known. 

To rebels doomed to die ! 
Unask'd, he takes our humblest form. 
And condescends to be a worm. 

To lift us up on high ! 

5 The law demanded blood for blood. 
And out he pours his vital flood, • 

To pay the mortal debt ! 
He toils thro* life and pants thro' death, 
And cries with his expiring breath, 

*' Tis finish*d and complete!** 

6 Let all the ransom*d of the Lord 
Exalt his love with one accord. 

And hallelujah sing 3 
Adore the dying Fiiend of man, 
And bless him h^hly as yon can. 

He is your God and King! 

88.. 

FUial Submimo^, 

1 O Loan, my best;4e8ire8 fiilfily 
And help me to res^ ., 

I^^, health, and comfortej toV 
Aad auike thjr pkasuce win 
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S Why should I shrink at thy command^ 
Whose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand. 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No ! let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to thee. 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Nor wilt withhold, from me. 

'4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
'* Thou art engag'd to grant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
*Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 

Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
- And crush*d before the moth ! 

6 But, ah ! my inmost spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my t»kies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

89. 

Nevertheless I am not ashamed, 8ic. 

8 Tim. i. 1«. • m. 

1 I'm not asham'd to own my Lord, 

Or to defend bis cause, 
. Maintain the honour of his word. 

The glory of his cross. 

S JesuBjny God! I know his name. 
His name is all my tTu%\.*) 
Mioi' win he put my ao\iV \o ^^wfc* 
Ifor let iny bope be \o%x.« 
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3 Firm as his throne his promise stands^ 

And he can well secure 
What Tve committed to his hands, - 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his JB^ther*s face^ 

And in the New Jerusalem 

Appoint my soul a place. 



90. 

Salvation by Grave, Eph. ii. 5. • 

1 CjTRACfi ! *tis a charming sounds 

harmonious to the ear ! 
Heav*n with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace first inscrib*d my name 

In God*s eternal book 3 
'Twas grace that gave i;ie to the Lam 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heav'nly road^ 
And new supplies each hour I meet> 
While pressing on to God. 

5 Grace taught my soul to pray> 

And made my eyes o'erflowj 
Tfvas grace that kept me iQ tVii» ^ 
Aod will not let me go. 
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6 Grace all the work shall crown^ 
Thro* everlasting days 3 
It lays io heay*ii the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 

91. 

Melchizedek. cm. 

1 f^BOU dear Redeemer^ d3ring Lamb^ 

We love to hear of thee; 
No nrasic like thy charming name 
Doth sound so sweet to me. 

2 O may we ever hear thy voice 

In mercy to us speak ; 
And in our Priest we will rejoice. 
Thou great Melchizedek ! 

3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme 

\Vhile in this world we stay; 

We'll sing our Jesu*s lovely name 

When all things else decay ! 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all the fiivourM throng. 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ shsdl be our song ! 

92. 

The good Shepherd. c. m. 

1 With tender heart and gentle hand. 
And eyes that never sk«.v» 
Our Shepherd leads to C^xisAao^^V^s:^^ 
His weak and Vie\pV&a!» i^e«^ 
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2 Of him they love to sing each day. 

Of him they love to learn ; 
Andj when he talketh by the way^ 
O how their bosoms burn ! 

3 A word from Jesus fires the heart, 

And sweetly tunes the tongue; 
Bids ev'ry anxious care depart. 
And helps the feet along. 

4 He knows his sheep, and tells their names, 

And will not lose his own; 
The bleating ewes and tender lambs 
Are marked ev*ry one. 

5 And Jesu*s sheep their Shepherd know. 

And follow out of choice 5 
They will not afier strangers go. 
Nor heed an hireling's voice. 



93. 

I am Die vine, ye are the branchea, cm. 

1 tIrESus immutably the same, 
That true and living Vine ! 
Around thy all-supporting stem 
My feeble arms I twine. 

3 Quicken*d by thee, and kept alive^ 
I flourish and bear fruit ; 
My life I from thy sap derive. 
My vigour from thy root. 

3 I can do nothing vnthout thee> 
My strength is wholly thine; 
Withered and barren should V be> 
Ifsever'd ftom the Vine. 
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4 Upon my leaf^ when parched with heat^ 

Refreshing dew shall drop 5 
The plant which thy right hand hath set 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 

5 Each moment water'd by thy care^ 

And fenc*d with pow'r divine. 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of thine. 



94. 

T^ very hairs of your head are all numbered. 

Matt. X. 30, 31. 8.6, 

1 How watchful is the loving Lord, 
How sweet his providential word 

To children that believe ! 
Your very hairs are number'd all. 
Not one by chance or force can fall 
Without your Father's leave. 

3 Why should I fear when guarded so. 
Why shrink to meet a deadly foe. 

Or dread the lion's roar? 
The Lord is my almighty friend. 
And he will keep me to the end 

By his sufficient pow*r. 

3 No cross or bliss, no loss or gain, 
No health or sickness, ease or pain, 

Can give themselves a birth; 
The Lord so rules by his coisvqcaxA^ 
Nor good nor ill can stVr ^Xvqjci^, 
Uni^ Jie sends ^V\em fot^Xv. 
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4 Since thou so kind and watchful art^ 
To keep my head, protect my heart. 

And guard my very hair; 
Teach me with child-like mind to sit. 
And sing at my dear Saviour's feet. 

Without distrust or fear. 

5 So, like a pilgrim, let me wait. 
Contented well in ev'ry state. 

Till all my warfare ends ; 
Keep in a calm and cheerful mood. 
And find that all things work for good. 

Which Jesus kindly sends. 

95. 

The Enjoyment of Christ l. u 

1 Jljord, what a heav*n of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy fiu:e. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name ! 

2 When I can say my God is mine. 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptur'd eyes and ears employs. 
Here we could sit and gaze away 

A long, an everlasting day ! 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the nighty 
To the Air coasts of pertect light i 

Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 
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5 There shall we drink full draughts of bliss^ 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees ! 
Yet now and then, dear Lonl, b^tow 

A drop of heay*n on worms below ! 

6 Send comforts down from thy right hand^ 
While we pass through this barren land; 
And in thy temple let us see 

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee ! 



96. 

Coronation, cm. 

1 j^hh hail the pow*r of Jesu's name^ 

Let angels prostrate fhll ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And -crown him Lord of all ! 

2 Crown hiui, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse*s rod. 
And crown him Lord of all! 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small. 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all! 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er foiget 

The wormwood and the gallj 
Go spread your trophies at hb feet. 
And crown him Lord of all! 

5 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love. 

Who feel your sin and thrall» 
Now joy wil^ aU the \\o8l% ^dooN^^ 
And crown him Lotd ot ^\ ^ 
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6 Let ev'ry kindred, ev*ry tribe^ 

Ob this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

7 O that, with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall. 
To join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 



97, 
The Same, c. m« 

1 JL £ happy souls, that stand within 

Salvation's sacred wall. 
For ever praise your gracious King, 
And crown him Lord of all I 

2 Ye who temptations sore endure. 

And find your faith but small. 
His faithfulness will you secure; 
Then crown him Lord of all ! 

3 Ye hungry, thirsty, poor, and weak. 

Attend your Saviour's call; 
You soon shall find the Lord you seek> 
And Crown him Lord of all ! 

4 Ye mourning souls, who taste with gprief 

The wormwood and the gall; 
Of sinners Jesus saves the chief: 
O crown him Lord of all ! 

5 Though crimson sins increase your guilt. 

And painful is your thrall, 
/7>r broken hearts bis blood vf«& ^^\lt\ 
O crown him Ijord of fiA\\ 
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6 Not one that loves and fears his name. 
But at his feet shall MX, 
In endless bliss, to bless the Lamb, 
And crown him Lord of all ! 



98. 

Jesiu all in all, 7* 

1 JLiOFinr sinners love to talk 
Of their wisdom and their walk, 
They of might and merit boast 5 
But the scriptures say they're lost. 

8 From the word of God I know 
Man is weak and helpless tooj 
Man is obstinately blind 
Till the light of Christ he find. 

3 Something once I seem*d to have. 
And to Jesus something gave ; 
Now I tell, to great and small, 
Jesus Christ is all in all. 

4 All my wisdom to direct. 
All my power to protect $ 
All the merit I can claim. 
All my hope, is in his name. 

5 Bountiful is Zion*s King, 
All he is in every thing, 
Giveth eyes to see my way. 
Will and pow'r to watch and pray 

6 Will and pow*r to love the Lord, 
Will and pow> to trust his word^ 
Will and pow'r to rua VVv^ t«*i^\ 

Glory be unto hU grace\ 
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In that day there shall be a fountain opened, &t 
Zech. xiii. 1. [Tune, ZiOn's Fountain. 

1 JL HERE is a fountain filFd with blood. 

Drawn from Immanuers veins. 
And sinners, plungM beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoie'd to see 

That fountain in his day; 
O may I there, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away ! 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its pow*r 
'Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be sav*d tu sin no more ! 

4 £*er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme^ 
And shall be till I die. 

5 But, when this lisping stamm'ring tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
' Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
1*11 sing thy pow*r to save ! 

100. 
Submission. c. m. 

1 Jr athbr, whate*er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 

JjCt thin notitioti rise* 



Xe£ ibis petition rise 



98 

S Give me a calm and thankful heart. 
From ev'ry murmur free; 
The blessings of thy graoe impart. 
And make ipe live to thee ! 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ^ 
Thy presence through my journey shine^ 
And crown my journey's end ! 



101. 
R^mcmg in Hope. 

1 C/niLnRBN of the heav*niy ^ing. 
As ye journey sweetly sing 3 
Sing your Saviour^s worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are trav'Uing home to God 
In the way the rathers trod 3 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

S O, ye banish*d seed, be glad, 
Christ our advocate is made 3 
Us to save our flesh assumes. 
Brother to our souls becomes ! 

4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest. 
You on Jesu*s throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and rewanl, 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your \bxi4-^ 
Jesas Christ, your EalYief^ ^xl> 

Bids joa undteinay d go otk. 
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6 Lord, submissive make U3 go, 
Gladly leaving all below j 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow thee« 

102. 

Dismission^, [Tune^ Redeeming Grace. 

1 JLjord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace 5 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ! 
O refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness ! 

S Thanks we give, and adoration, . 
For thy gospcFs joyful sound j 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound t 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! 

3 So, whenever the signaVs given 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels* wings to heav*n. 
Glad to leave our cumbrous day. 
May we, ready. 
Rise and reign in endless day I 

103. 10. 

1 tThbh Sodom of c^- ' 
TTas deluged With are, 
<3M's mercy and grace 
^ay'd Lot -firom Yus^ vre^ ' 
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And still, his great mercy 

And goodness to shew, 
This remnant in Sardis 

Was precious, tho* few. 

2 Herein we can trace. 

And easily prove. 
His care of his church. 

The effects of his love ; 
In times of declension, 

In peril, and fear. 
His hand shall defend them. 

He knows where they are. 

3 Hold, patience and faith. 

Till Jesus shall rise. 
And bid thee possess 

Thy seat in the skies -, 
The King in his beauty 

Thine eyes sball survey, 
And walk with the Lamb 

In the regions of day! 

■ 

104. 

Tune, Sproxton. 8. ; 

jBStrs, lead me by thy power 

Safe into thy promised rest ; 
Hide my soul within thy bosom. 

Let me lean upon thy breast;. 
Feed me with thy heavenly nmnna, 

Bread that angels eat a\iQ;!i^>^ 
Let me drink, from tY^e t!ftft^Qia\\Va^\^> 

Dmaghta of everiaatm^\oi^^* " 
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2 Thro' the desert wild conduct me 

With a glorious pillar bright, 
In the day a cooling comfort. 

And a cheering fire by night: 
Be my guide in every peril. 

Watch me hourly night and day. 
Else my foolish heart will wander 

From thy Spirit hx away \ 

3 Nothing can preserve my going 

But salvation full and free$ 
Nothing can my soul dlihearten 

But my absence. Lord, from thee ; 
Nothing can delay my progress. 

Nothing can disturb my rest. 
If I can, whate'er the danger. 

Lean my Spirit on thy breast ! 

4 In thy presence I am happy, 

In thy presence I'm secure. 
In thy presence all afiSictions 

I can easily endure ^ 
In thy presence I can conquer, 

I can suffer, I can die; 
Far from thee I £aunt and languish ; 

O, my Saviour, keep\n^ nigh! 

105. 

Christ our Shield, '" f. if. 

1 Imt present help in trouble, * 
My 80ul*s eternal lover, 
jBeneath thy shade 
I hide my head 
'TIU all the storm is over. 



2 ThoUy thou art our sure refuge 
When earth and hell oppress us; 

Both earth and heU 

Bow down and feel 

Th* almighty name of Jesus. 

3 With confidence I place me 
Beneath thy name's protection ; 

Whilst thou art lugh 
I dare defy 
The hellish insurrection. 

4 On the accusing serpent. 
After thy great example. 

Fearless I ;tread. 
And bruise his head^ 
And on his kingdom trample^ 

5 I now admire the worthies 
And saints in sacred story. 

Their steps pursue. 
Their wonders do. 
And emulate their glory. 

€ By £Edth they wax*d courageous. 

And bade their foes defiance; 

Strong in the Lord, 

Escap'd the sword. 

And stopp*d the mouths of lions. 

7 By faith they conquer'd kingdoms. 
And higher rose, and higher; 
Marchld thro* the se^, 
Convoy'd by thee, 
And walk'd whiurt \u &t<^ 
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8 Them in the burning furnace 
Thou didst, O Lord^ deliver ^ 

And in the flame 

Thy help 1 claim. 

And trust in thee for ever. 

9 I ask thy promis'd succours. 
Nor fear I a deniali 

Thou Son of man. 
My soul sustain 
Throughout the fiery trial. 

10 With thy almirhty presence 
Let me be stiu att^ndeil; 
III own thy pow'r. 
And walk secure^ 
Till all my days are ended. 



106. 

The same. [t\ine, 2ioQ's Shield. 

1 Sate in the ii^y farnace. 
Joyful in tribulation. 

My soul adore8> 
With all its pow*rs. 
The God of my salvation, 

2 Walking thro* fire and water, 
I find Ms presence cheering 3 

By Mthi^l see 
The Deit^) 
And shoot 4t'iii)&. aj^poantti^. 
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The fire of persecation. 
The floods of sin surround me; 
The flames foi^t 
Their pow'r to heat^ 
The waters cannot drown me. 

'Midst undevouring lionSj 

The Saviour^s arms embrace me. 

And from their den 

He up again 
Shall for his glory raise me. 

His arm is still unshorten'd, 
And ready to deliver; 

His glorious name 

Remains the same, 
A tow'r that stands for ever. 

The wrath of men and devils 
With feeble malice ra^es; 
1*11 bear the shock 
Whilst on the Rock 
Of everlasting ages. 

I see stretch'd out to save me 
The arm of my Redeemer 5 

That arm shall quell 

The pow'r of heU, 
And silence the blas{^mer. 

The God of my salvation. 
The mighty serpent-bruiser, 
3hall soon o'erthrow 
The brethren's foe. 
And cast down oor accuser. 
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9 Some put their trust in chariots. 
And horses some rely on^ 

But God alone . 
Our help we own, 
God is the strength of Zion. 

10 His name we will remember 
In ev'ry sore temptation 3 

And feel his pow'rs^ 
For Christ is ours. 
With all his great salvation. 

1 1 We are his ransom'd people^ 
And he that bought will have us ; 

Secure from harm^ 
Whilst Je8u*8 arm 
Is still stretch'd out to save u&. 

1^ He out of all our troubles 
Will mightily deliver. 

And then receive 

Us up to live 
And reign with him for ever. 



107. 



CM. 



1 vv HY, O my soul, why thus deprest. 

And whence this anxious fear? 
Let former favours fix thy trust. 
And check the rising tear. 

2 When darkness and when sorrow^ rose, 

Aad press'd on ev*ry side, 
l>id not the Lord susjtaiu ^y %\ss^^ 
And was not God thy g\x\d.e\ 
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3 AfQiction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Tho* o*er my head the billows rolU 
I kuow the Lord can save. 

4 Perhaps before the morning dawns 

He*ll reinstate my peace ; 
For he who bade the tempest roar 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

5 In the dark watches of the night 

ru count his mercies o'erj 
1*11 praise him for ten thousand past. 
And humbly sue for more. 

6 Then^ O my soul, why thus deprest. 

And whence this anxious fear? 
Let former favours fix thy trust, 
And check the rising tear. 

7 Here will I rest and build my hopes. 

Nor murmur at his rod; 
He*s more than all the world to me, 
My healthy my life, my God ! 



108. 

Temptation. l. m. 

A9an6BR8 of ev*ry shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return no more. 

O Lord, the pilot's pert perform. 
And guide and guard me thxo* xYie %\Ayc\vvs 
Defend me £rom each threaVmxv^ V^, 
?ontrol the waves, say, " Peact^'^'^^'^'" 
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3 Amidst the roaring of the sea 
My soul still hangs her hopes on thee ; 
Thy constant love^ thy fiEiithfiil care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 



109. 

Cares of the World, c. m. 

1 Jniow prone the mind to search for ill. 
To fiincy mighty woes ! 
Shortly the cup of life will fill. 
And rob it of repose. 

3 How diarp and nwn*rous are the pangs 
Imagination gives ! 
So sharp that life itself oft hangs 
In doubt, nor dies nor lives ! 

3 Could we our woes with truth divide. 

The sterling and ideal. 
What crowds would stand on fEUicy*8 side. 
How few upon the real. 

4 Creatures of fear, we drag along. 

And fear where no fear is ; 
Our griefs we labour to prolong. 
Our joys in haste dismiss. 

5 Spirit of pow'x, thy -strength impart! 

This fearful spirit chase 
Far off, and stake my feeble heart 
Thy cbnstant dwelling place. 

6 O! if to me thy strength be giv'n. 

If thon be on my side. 
Then hell as soon &lvaU couc^«t Vvcsn'w 
A9 I ca,Q be destroy' d. 
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110. 

( thalt remetnber all the way the Lord thy 
God hath led thee, i.. m. 

fiur my God hath led me on, 
lade his truth and mercy known -y 
•pes and fears alternate rise, 
^mforts mingle with my sighs. 

this wide wilderness 1 roam, 
stant from my blissful home; 
let thy presence be my stay, 
nard me in this. dang*rous way ! 

anions every where annoy, 
OS and snares my peace destroy ; 
rtjhly joys are from me torn, 
^ an al^nt God I mourn. 

nl^ with various tempests tossVl, 
)pes o'ertum*d, her projects cross'd, 
y*ry day new straits attend, 
onders where the scene will end. 

, dear Lord, that thorny road 
leads us to the mount of God r 
ese the toils thy people know 
in the wilderness below? 

en so, thy faithful love 
ill thy chUdren's graces prove ; 
us our pride and self must ^11, 
esufi may be all in aW, 
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111. 

ChrisVs Intercemon prevalent. c. u, 

1 i^wAKE^ sweet gratitude^ and sing 

Th' ascended Saviour's love^ 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His people's cause above. 

2 With cries and tears he offered up 

His humble suit below ^ 
But with authority he asks, 
£nthron*d in glory now. 

3 For all that come to God by him 

Salvation he demands, 
Points to their names upon his breast. 
And spreads his wounded hands. 

4 His sweet atoning sacrifice 

Gives sanction to his claim ; 
" Father, I will that all my saints 
Be with me where I am ! 

5 " By their salvation recompense 

The sorrows I endur'd^ 
Just to the merits of thy Son, 
And faithful to thy word ! '* 

6 Eternal life, at his request, ' 

To ev*ry saint is giv'n j 

Safety below, and after death 

The plenitude of V\eaV a. 
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112. 

Christ the Sinner's Refuge, 

1 J VAV, lover of my soul. 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
Whilst the raging billows roll. 
Whilst the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past. 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none. 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee 3 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me ! 
All my trust on thee is stay'd. 
All my help from thee I bring. 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing ! 

S Thou, O Christ, art all I want) 
Boundless love in thee I find 3 
Raise the &llen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness 3 
Vile and full of sin I am. 
Thou art fiill of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

GiUce to pardon all my sin \ 
. . hct the heah'ng streama aboxxxi^. 
Make and keep me pure \«SX\aTL\ 

F 5 



106 

Thou of life the fountain art^ 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my hearty 
Rise to aU eternity ! 

113. 

Tone, Mount Paran. 

1 tjToD is our refuse in distress^ 
A present help When dangers press. 

An all-sufficient aid. 
Tho' mountains from their seats are hurPd^ 
And buried in the wat*ry world. 

We will not be afralid. 

^ A gentle stream with £ladi^|ss still 
The city of our God shall fill, 

Th' abode of God most high. 
God dwells in Zion^ whose {air tQW*'« / 
Shall mock th* s^s^aidtfi of human pow'rs. 

Her help &>r ever Jiiglu. . . . . 

3 In tumults when th» heathen rag'^. 
And war against his. people wag*d. 

His voice dispersed their po'^'rs : 
Earth melted when.it be^M^d his voice! 
This is our help; our souls rejoioe. 

For Jacob's God is ours, 

4 Come see what wonders he has wronght. 
On earth what desolations brought ; 

He calms the jarring world ! 
Ne cats the spefu*, he breaks the bow. 
And all the warlike chariots U>o 
-fnto the flames aceYxuxVd\ 
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5 Be stilly and know that I am God! 
I will be known and feiEir^d abroad; 

Let all the earth adore ! 
Bat let the friends of God rejcrice 
In Jacob's God with heart and voice^ 

Nor fear for evermore. 

114. 

Jehovah Jireh, h. m. 

1 In moontd of danger and of stouts 
My soul for his salvation waits ; 
Jdiovah Jireh will appear^ 

And save me from my gloomy fear. 

2 He^ in the most distressing hour^ 
DispiajB the greatness of his pow*r ^ 
In darkest nights he makes a way, 
And turns the gloomy shade to day. 

3 Jehovah Jireh is his name. 

From age to age he proves the same; 
He sees when I am sunk in grief^ 
And quickly flies to my relief. 

4 The Lord Jehovah is my guijde^ 
He doth and will for me provide ^ 
And in the Mount it shaU be seen 
How kind and gracious he hath been. 

115. 

Be still, and.kuw ihai I amMod, h. m. 

^ jLdBT me, thou sov'reign Lord of all. 
Low at thy footstool humbly fidl 5 
And while I feel affliction' & t^ 
Be 8tm, md know that lYxou vil Qi.^^ 
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2 Let me not murmur nor repine 
Under these trying strokes of thine ^ 
But, while I walk the mournful road, 

• Be still, and know that thou art Ood !* 

3 When and wherever thou shalt smite. 
Teach me to own thy sovereign right; 
And underneath the heaviest load 

Be still, and know that thou art God ! 

4 Still let this truth support my mind. 
Thou canst not err, nor be unkind; 
And thus approve thy chastening rod. 
And know thou art my father, God! 

5 When this afflicted soul shall rise 
To ceaseless joys above the skies, 
1 shall, as ransomed by thy blood. 
For ever sing. Thou art my God 1 

116. 

God*s Care of his People, p.m. 

1 ]llfLijAH*s example declares. 

Whatever distress may betide. 
The saints may commit all their-cares 

To him who will surely provide : 
When rain, long withheld from the earth, 

Occasion'd a famine of bread. 
The prophet, secured from the dearth. 

By ravens was constantly fed. 

2 More likely to rob than to feed. 

Were raVens who Kve upon prey 5 
But, when the Lord^s people Y\«ve iift«l> 
-Hfe goodness wfll ftnd out %, n« wj . 
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This instance to those may be strange 
Who know not how faith can prevail 5 

Bnt sooner all nature shajl change 
Than one of God's promises Ml, 

3 How safe and how happy are they 

Who on the good Shepherd relyl 
He gives them out strength for their day« 

Their wants he will surely supply : 
He ravens and lions can tame^ 

All creatures obey his commands 5 
Then let us rejoice in his name. 

And leave all our cares in his hands. 



117. 

Nothing can satisfy but God. c. m. 

1 Jbllow oft I murmur and repine. 

With blessings in my hand; 
There's nothing here can satisfy. 
Nor gold, nor house, nor land ! 

2 Sometimes the Lord bestows on nie. 

His fretful child, a toy, 
On which I raise my prospects high. 
And look for certain joy. 

3 But soon there's something intervenes, 

I've something else in view; 
The former mercy is forgot. 
And I want something new. 

4 O this unstable heart of mine 

Is like the troubled seal 
The more I have, lYie \note\yiwc^% 
When shall I si^Med \^^ 
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5 I know tills wretched world can't fill 

This anxious soul of mine^ 

coiUd J to my Father's will 
My soul^ my all resign! 

6 Sometimes^ alas ! I think I can, 

I'll trust the world no more 3 
But, when I meet some little cross, 
I*m fretfid as before. 

7 Why am I captivated thus 

By such poor trifling toys } 
Alas, how ofit this wretch^ world 
Annoys my better joys ! 

8 I want to trust, but cannot trust, 

A God of providence; 
Altho' he bless from day to day, 
I'm full of diffidence. 

9 When troubles roll in thick and^fiskst. 

Ah ! then my Mth gives way 5 
Sometimes I think I cannot stand. 
No, not another day. 

10 Sometimes, like Ephraim, I rebel, 

I cannot bear the yoke; 

1 kick and murmur at the rod. 

And shrink at ev'ry stroke. 

1 1 But when my Father smiles agab, 

Hien what a fool am I ? 
'Tis then, like Ephraim^ I repent. 
And smite upon my thigh. 

12 Like him I moum^ like him I cry. 

Lord, hold me with thy hand. 
And draw me with tliy s^dal grace ! 
Hold me, and I sYiaW stand. 
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118. 



8.M. 



Poor angry bosom, hush, 
Nor discontented grow; 
Bnt at thy own sad folly blush. 
Which bringeth all thy woe. 

If sick, or faune, or poor. 
Or by the world abhorr'd. 
Whatever cross lies at ^y door. 
It Cometh from the Lord. 

The lions will not tear. 
The billows cannot heave. 
The ftnmace shall not jinge thy hair, 
'Till Jeuis give them leave. 

The Xfocd is just and true, 
Aod upright in his way; 
He lores, tat wiD correct us too. 
Whene'er we run astray. 

Wiih oautioB we diould tread. 
For as we sow we r«<4>} 
And oft bring mischief on our head 
By some unwary step. 

Lord, (tent a godly fear 
Before my idvtng eyes, 
LesiJOBie hid snake or wily snare 
My heedless feet surprise. 

Or, shoold I start aside. 
And meet a scoui^ng God, 
Iiet not my heart grow «t\f[ vii^^^TdSst^ 
But weep, and Vdaa IkYsit x<A. 
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119. 



CM 



1 TV HEN I can sit at Jesu's feet, 
And he anoints my head, 
Such, peace ensues, so calm and sweet, 
I think my foes all dead. 

^ My simple heart then fondly dreams 
It shall see war no more 3 
Too firm to shrink my mountain seems. 
And ev'ry storm blown o'er. 

3 While thus a queen in state I sit. 

Self hunts about for praise. 
Talks much of frames and vict'ries great. 
That you may hear and gaze. 

4 Then Jesus sends a trying hour. 

This lurking pride to quell; 
My dead foes rise with dreadful pow'r. 
And drag me down to hell. 

5 Now faints my heart within me quite. 

My mountain disappears. 
All grace is vanish'd from my sight. 
And faith seems Ipst in fears. 

6 At length my Lord with sweet surprise 

Returns to loose my bands. 
Brings kind compassion in his eyes. 
And pardon in his hands. 

7 I drop my vile head in the dust. 

And at my Lord's feet fiaU; 
His grace is now my song and boast. 
And Christ my aU \u b\\\ 
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120. 

Nothing too hard for the Loid. 6. 8. 

1 Joy whom was David taught 

To aim the dreadful blow. 
When he Goliath fought. 

And laid the Gittite low ? 
No sword nor spear the stripling took. 
But chose a pebble from the brook ! 

2 Twas Israel's God and King 

Who sent him to the fight, 
Who gave him strength to sling. 

And skill to aim aright : 
Ye feeble saints, your strength endures. 
Because young David's God is yours ! 

3 Who order'd Gideon forth 

To storm the invader's camp. 
With arms of little worth, 

A pitcher and a lamp? 
The trumpets made his coming known. 
And all the host was overthrown ! 

I Oh I have seen the day. 
When with a single word, 
God helping me to say. 

My trust is in the Lord, 
My soul has quell'd a thousand foes. 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

S But unbelief, self-will. 

Self-righteousness, and pride. 

How often do they steal 
My weapon from ray aldO, 

Yet David's Lord and GidtoxC^^^cA. 

Will help his servant to tYve eiA\ 
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121. 8.6. 

.May all my Saviour's love and smart 
Be sweetly graven on my hieartj 

And with me fast abide ! 
And let me sing thy praises well^ 
And love thee more than I can tell« 

And trust in none beside ! 

122. 

Looking to Christ our Sacrifice, p. m. 

[Tune, Atonement. 

1 O TB that pass by^ 

To Jesus draw nigh^ 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die? 

Your ransom and peace^ 

Your surety he is s 
Come see if there ever was sorrow like his ! 

S The Lord^ in the day 

Of his anger, did lay 
Our sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away : 

Come lift up your eyes 

At Jesus's cries. 
Impassive, he suffers ; immortal, he dies! 

3 He dies to atone 
For sins not his own 3 
The Father has punished for us his dear Soo : 
With joy we approve 
The design of his love, 
-Hy a wonder below, and a wowdei u^jonO, 
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4 He came from above 

Our curse to remove, [love. 

He hath lov*d, he hath lov*d us, because be would 

When time is no more 

We still shall adore 
I'hat ocean of love without bottom or shore ! 

123. 

The Darkness of Providence, l. m. 

1 JLoRD, we adore thy dark designs. 
The deep abyss of providence. 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines. 
Too dark to view with feeble sense ! 

<2 Now thou array'st thy awful faxit 
In angry frowns without a smile ; 
Saints, thro' a cloud believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compassion still! 

3 Thro* seas and storms of deep distress. 
They sail by faith, and not by sight; 
Faith guides them in the wilderness 
Thro' all the gloomy shades of night. 

4 Dear Father, if thou with thy rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below. 
Still may we lean upon our God, 
Thy arm shall bear us safely thro* ! 

124. c.M. 

The Resurrection and the Life. John xi. 25. 

1 JL AW,*' saith Christ, " your glorious head^ 
(May we attention |g|l;ve\) 
The resurrectioa of til[\e d<c^> 
The life of all t\>at \we\ 
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2 Bv faith in me the soul receives 

New life, though dead before j 
And he that in my name believes 
Shall live for evermore. 

3 Fulfil thy promise^ gracious Lord, 

On us assembled here; 
Put forth thy Spirit with the word. 
And cause the dead to hear ! 

4 Preserve the pow*r of faith alive 

In those that love thy name 5 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

5 Thy pow*r and mercy first prevailed 

From death to set us free ; 
And often since our life had fail'd« 
If not renew* d by thee. 

6 To thee we look, to thee we bow. 

To thee for help we call ; 
Our life, our resurrection thou. 
Our hope, our joy, our all ! 

125, 

Hoping in God. 

[Tune, Gratitude. 

1 CUBASE, O believer, cease to mourn ; 
Return unto thy rest, return ! 

Why should thy sorrows swell ? 
Though deep distress thy steps attend, 
Thjr war^re shall in triumph e\\^> 
With thee it shall go weW. 
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2 Thy God hath said, his word shall standi 
Not like the writing on the sand. 

But firm as his decree. 
That *' When thy toes, death, hell, and sin. 
On every side shall hem thee in, 

A wall of fire FU be." 

3 Though trouble now thy heart ap])als. 
And deep to deep incessant calls, 

No storm shall injure thee. 
Thy anchor, once in Jesus cast. 
Shall hold thy soul, till thou at last 

,Him face to face shalt see. 

126. 

Bitter and Sweet, 7* 

[Tune, Penitent. 

I MlIndlb, Saviour, in my heart 

A flame of love divine; 
Hear, for mine I trust thou art. 

And sure I would be thine ! 
If my soul has felt thy grac^. 

If to me thy name is known. 
Why should trifles fill the place 

Due to thyself alone? 

9 *Tis a strange mysterious life 

I live firom day to day } 
Light and darkness, peace and strife. 

Bear an alternate sway. 
When I think the battle won 

I have to fight it o*er again -^ 
When 1 say I'm overtYMCOVJtv 

Relief I soon obtain. 



118 

3 Often at the mercy-seat. 

While calling on thy name. 
Swarms of evil thoughts 1 me^t. 

Which fill my soul with shAim^. 
Agitated in my mind. 

Like a feather in the air. 
Can I thus a ble8$ing find ? 

My soul, can tliis be pray*r? 

4 But, when Christ, my Lord and Friend, 

Is pleas'd to shew his pow*r. 
All at once my troubles end. 

And I've a golden hour: 
Then I see his smiling face. 

Feel the pledge of joys to come; 
Often, Lord, repeat this grace, 

'Till thou shidt call me home ! 

127. 

The Rock. 7- 

[Tune, ^on*s Rest. 

1 M.0CK of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 
Let the water and the blood. 

From thy wounded side vdiich flow*d. 

Be of sin the double cure ; 

Cleanse me from its guilt and pow*rj 

2 Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law*s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 

Could my tears for ever flow, 
All /br sin could not atone, 
Tbou must save, and tiion t\one\ 
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3 Nothing in my hand I bring,* 
Simply to thy cross I cling 5 
Naked^ come to thee for dress j 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Blacky I to the fountain fly: 

Wash me. Saviour, or I die ! 

f 

4 While I draw this fleeting breathy 

' When my eye-strings break in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne. 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
^ Let me hide myself in thee ! 

128. L.M. 

Crucifixion to the World by the Cross of Christ. 

vVhen I survey the. wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richest g-ain I count but loss^ 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the cross of Christ my Godj 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them for his blood. 

See from his head, his hands^ his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e*er such love aod sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ! 

Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too %tiii!i\\ * 
Love so amazing, so dmne. 
Demands my soul, my Ufe, tci^ ^^ 
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129. 

The Lord tmll provide. h 

[Tune, Regent Stree 

1 J. HOUGH troubles assail. 

And dangers affright^ 
Though friends should all fail. 

And foes all unite; 
Yet one thing secures us. 

Whatever betide. 
The scripture assures us 

The Lord will provide. 

^ The birds without barn 

Or storehouse are fed ; 
From them let us learn 

To trust for our bread : 
His saints what is fitting 

Shall ne*er be denied. 
So long as 'tis written. 

The Lord will provide. 

3 We may, like the ships. 

By tempests be tost 
On perilous deeps. 

But cannot be lost; 
Though Satan enrages 

The wind and the tide. 
The promise engages. 

The Lord will provide. 

4 His call we obey. 

Like Abra*m of old. 
Not kijowing our way. 
But faith makes ua boVd, 
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For^ though we are strangers^ 
We have a good guide^ 

And trust in all dangers 
The Lord will provide. 

5 When Satan appears 

To stop up our path> 
And fill us with fears« 
, We triumph by faith; 
He cannot take m>m us^ 

Tho* oft he has tried. 
This heart-cheering promise. 

The Lord will provide. 

6 He tells us we're weak. 

Our hope is in vain. 
The good that we seek 

We ne'er shall obtain ; 
But, when such suggestions 

Our spirits have plied. 
This answers all questions. 

The liord will provide. 

7 No strength of our own 

Or goodness we clidm; 
Yet, since we have known 

The Saviour's great naxne,' 
In this our strong tow'r 

For safety we hide. 
The Lord is our pow'r. 

The Lord will provide. 

8 When life sinks apace. 

And death is in view. 
This word of his grac^e 
Shall comfort us iYvTO\D^\ 
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No fearing or doubting i 

With Christ on our side. 
We hope to die shouting . 

The Lord will provide. 

130. I 

My peace I give unto you, John xiv. 97, 7- 3 

1 Savioub, Lordj who at thyi death 
Peace didst to. thy, church bequeath* . 
Now confer thy peace on inpjj 
Give me nQW wy legacy. 

^ Grant me for thy merit's sake 
(Me who no return can make) . 
That which I can never buy j 
Save and freely justify. 

3 Now the Holy Ghost impart. 
Let him br^atlie into my heart; 

Joy which none /can. take away> ' ' < 

Grace whi^ob^hi^lifor: ever aiay. 

4 Send him to dispefrse nly fears. 
Bid him wipe away my tears $ 
Fix his dwelling in my breast^ 
Seal of my eternal rest. 

;; j3i: 

2Tim.Ji;i3.: [Tune, Mediator. 

O, MY distrustful heart. 

How small thy &ith appears [ 
But greater. Lord, thou art 

Than all my doubts and fears. 
Did Jesus once upon me shine} 1 

Then Jesu3 is jEoir ever Tim<&\ v 

\ 
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3 Unchangeable his ¥fiU« 

Whatever be my frame. 
His lovmg heart is still, 

Eternally the same.; 
My soul through many changes goes. 
His love no variation knows. 

3 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on. 

And perfectly perform. 
The work thou hisist begun 

In me, a sinful worm; : 
Midst all my fear, and sin, and wo. 
Thy Spirit will not kt me go. 

4 The bowels of thy grace 

At first did freely move; 
I still shall see thy face. 

And feel that God is love. 
My soul into thy arms I cast; 
I know I shall be 0av*d at last. 



132. 

before any Ordinance, , [Tvne, Morning Praise. 

1 JLtfAXB of Godi &)r whom we languish. 
Make thy grief 
Our relidFj 
Ease usby thine: Anguish. 

3 O, our agoiiizitig Saviour, 
By thy t^in 
Let ud'j|%ii[i 
Happiness fbr'tSvfer. 
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3 In thy own appointment bless us. 

Meet us here. 
Now appear 
Our almighty Jesus. 

4 .Holy Ghost, in great compassion^ 

Joy impart; 
Fill each heart 
With thy consolation. 

5 Let this ordinance be sealing; 

Enter now. 
Claim us thou 
For thy constat dwelling. 

6 Warm the soul of each beUever; 

. We are thine. 

Love divine. 
Reign in us for ever. 

133. 

On opening a Place of Worship, 

[Tune, Euphrates. 

1 In sweet exalted strains 

The King of Glory praise ; 
0*er heaven and earth he reigns. 

Thro* everlasting days : 
He with a nod the world controls. 
Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 

2 To earth he bends his throne. 

His throne of grace divine; 
Wide is his bounty known. 

And wide his glories shine : 
Fair Salem, still his cYiosea teal, I 

Is with his smUes end pieaeTic»\iteaX. \ 
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3 Then, King of Glory, come. 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy 4ome, 

This people as thy own j 
Beneath this roof, O deign to shew 
How God can dwell with men below. 

'4 Here may thine ears attend 

Our interceding cries. 
And grateful praise ascend 

All frag^nt to the skies; 
Here may thy word melodious sound. 
And spread celestial joys around » 



134. 



i Saints in the hand of Christ, c, m. 

1 Jr iRM as the earth thy gospel stands. 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 
If I am found in Jesu's hands, 
. My soul can ne*er be lost. 



2 His honour is engag*d to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 
All that his heavenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 



i 3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 

His fav'rites from his breast; 
I In the dear bosom of his love 

J They must fer eve? teaX., 
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135. 

Walking with God. 6, m. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heav'iily frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the X<amb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd ! 

How sweet their mem*ry still ! 
But they have lefl an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest $ 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Aud worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame; ' 
4 purer light shall mark the road 
T^at leads me to tVve l.«n\\5. 
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136. 

Vanity of the Creature sanctified. " 

jTune, Caution. 

1 JljLonet tho* the bee prepares^ 
An envenom*d sting he wears ^ 
Piercing thorns a guard compose 
Rx>und the fragrant blooming rose. 

% Where we think to find a sweet. 
Oft a painful sting we meet ; 
When the rose invites our eye 
We forget the thorn is nigh. 

3 Why are thus our hopes beguiFd ? 
Why are all our pleasures spoil'd? 
Why do agony and wo 

From our choicest comforts grow > 

4 Sin has beeii the cause of all ; 
*Twas not thite before the fell : 
What but pain, and thorn, and sting. 
From the root of sin can spring ? 

5 Now with every good we find 
Vanity and grief entwin'd j 
What we feel, or what we fear. 
All our joys embitter here. 

6 Yet, through the Redeepier's love. 
These afi9ictions blessings prove \ 
He the wounding stVn^a wv^ ^o\\a 

Into healing med'cVnes txxttvs. 
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7 From the earth our hearts they wean. 
Teach us on his arm to lean ; 

Urge us to a throne of grace, 
Mtuce us seek a resting-place. 

8 In the mansions of our King 
Sweets abound without a sting; 
Thomless there the roses blow. 
And the joys unmingled flow. 



137. 

The joy of the Lord is your strength, c. 

1 «il OY is a fruit that will not grow 

In nature^s barren soil 3 
All we can boast, till Christ we know. 
Is vanity and toiL 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace. 

And made his glories known. 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone, 

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A sense of pardoning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death. 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the vail. 

To know that God is mine. 
Are springs of joy that never fail. 
Unspeakable! divine! 

5 These are the joys that satisfy 

And sanctify the mind; 
Which make the spirit mo\itvt on Vv\!^^ 
And leave the world beYvVuA, 
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6 No more^ believers, mourn your lot -, 
But, if you are the Lord*s, 
Resign to them that know him not 
Such joys as earth affords, 

138. 

The Name of Jesus. cm. 

1 JoLow sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ^ 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding place 5 
My never-fiiiling treasury, fiird 
With boundless stores of grace ! 

4 By thee my pray'rs acceptance gain^ 

Although with sin defiled -, 
Satan accuses me in vain. 
And I am own'd a child. 

5 Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End ! ' 
Accept the praise I bring! 

5 Weak is the eflPort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see thee as \Yvo\i ^t\. 
ru praise thee as I oxigYvX. 
^ g5 
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xou 

7 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeing breath $ 
And may the. music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death ! 

139. 

Confession and Prayer for National Calamities. 



L. M. 



1 Oh^ may the pow*r vtrhich melts the rock, 
Be felt by all assembled here ! 

Or else our service will but mock 
The God whom we profess and fear ! 

2 Lord, while thy judgments shake the land. 
Thy people's eyes are fix*d on thee^ 

We own thy just uplifted hand. 
Which thousands cannot, will not see. 

3 How long hast thoa bestow*d thy care 
On this indulged, ungrateful, spot; 
While other nations, fiu* and near, . 
Have envied and admired our lot ! 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt. 
The glorious gospel brightly shone $ 
And oft our enemies have felt 

That God has made our cause his own. 

5 But ah ! both heaven and earth have heard 
Our Tile requital of his love ! 

V^e, whom like children he has rear'd. 
Rebels against his goodness prove. 

6 His grace despised, his pow*r defy'd. 
And legions of the blackest crimes, 

jPro/knenesa, riot, lust, atvd pTide* 
Are ajgna that mark tVie pt^seuX. \l\\nK». . 
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7 The Lord, displeas'd^ has rai8*d his rod 5 
Ah> where are now the &ithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 

And know what Israel ought to do ! 

8 Lord> hear thy people ev*ry where, 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray^ 
The nation and thy churches spare. 
And let thy wrath be tum*d away ! 

140. 

Seeking the Beloved. cm. 

1 J. o those who know the Lord I speak. 

Is my Beloved near? 
The Bridegroom of my soul I seek. 
Oh, when will he appear? 

2 Though once a man of grief and shame. 

Yet now he fills a throne; 
And bears the greatest, sweetest name* 
That earth or heaven has known. 

3 Grace flies before^ and Love attends 

His steps where'er he goes ^ 
Though none can see him but his friends. 
And they were once his foes. 

4 He speaks ! obedient to his call 

Our warm affections iaiove; 
Did he but shine alike on all. 
Then all alike would love. 

5 Then love in every, heart would reign. 

And war would cease to roar ; 
And cruel and blood-thlrat^ vxiftXk 
Would thirst for \AooC^ xvo Ts^xfe. 
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6 Such Jesus is^ and such his grace; 
Oh may he shine on you ! 
And tell him^ when you see his face, 
I long to see him too ! 

141. 

The Way of Access. c. m. 

1 One glance of thine^ eternal Lord> 
Pierces all nature through ^ 
Nor heaven^ nor earth, nor hell, afford 
A shelter ftY)m thy view ! 

8 The mighty whole, each smaller part^ 
At once before thee lies $ 
And ev'ry thought of ev'ry heart 
Is open to thine eyes. 

3 Though greatly from myself conceaVd^ 

Thou seest my inward frame; 
To thee I always stand reveal'd 
Exactly as I am. 

4 Since, therefore, I ean hanlly bear 

"What in myself I see; 
How vile and black must t appear. 
Most holy God, to thee ! 

5 But^ since my Saviour stands between 

In garments dy*d in blood, 
*Tis he, instead of me, is seen. 
When I approach to God. 

6 Thus, though a sinner, I am safe; 

He pleads before the throne 
Njs life and death in my behalf. 
And calls my sins his ovrn. 



7 What wondrous love, what mysteries^ 
In this appointment shine ! 
My breaches of the law are Yds, 
And his obedience mine ! 

142. 

fVay to Canaan. h,M. 

1 «Jl B8U8, my All, to heaven is gone, * 

He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and Til pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

i The way the holy prophets went. 
The road that leads from banishment. 
The King's highway of holiness, 
1*11 go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long have sought. 
And mouro*d because I found it not; 
My grief, my burden long has been^ 
Because I could not cease firom sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinn*d and stumbled but the more 9 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soiil, I am the way.'* 

5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am; 
Nothing but sin I thee can give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will 1 tell to sinners rowid 
What a dear Saviour 1 have found ; 
1*11 point to thy redeeming bVK^» 
And say, " Behold the way to Go^\ 
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143. 

The Triumph of Faith. [Tune, Triumph 

1 JlILbad of the church triumphant^ 
We joyfuUy adore thee; 

'Till thou appear. 

Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation^ 

And cry aloud. 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation ! 

9 While in affliction's furnace. 
And passing thro* the fire. 

Thy love we praise. 

Which knows our days. 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands exulting 
In thine almighty favour; 

The Lord divine. 

Which made us thine. 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost conduct thy people 
Thro' torrents of temptation ; 

Nor will we fear. 

Whilst thou art near. 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes. 

By thee we shall 

i^reak thro' them a\\. 
And sing the song oi ^os^. 
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4 By fieuth we see the glory^ 
To which thou shalt restore ub. 
The cross despise 
For that high prize 
Which thou hast set before us. 
And if thou count us worthy^ 
We each^ as dying Stephen, 
' Shall see thee stand 
At God*8 right hand. 
To take us up to heaven. 
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Unchangeable Love, c. i 

Our God, how firm his promise stands^ 

£*en when he hides his face! 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 

His glory and liis grace. 

Then why, my soul, these sad complaints. 

Since Christ and we are one ? 
Thy God is &ithful to his saints. 

Is faithful to his Son. 

Beneath his smiles my heart hath liv*d. 

And part of.heav*Q possess'd) 
I thank him for thfe grace receiv*d. 

And trust him for the rest. 

Jesus, my God, I know his name ; 

His name is all my trust; 
He will not put my soul to 3hame« 

Nor Jet my hope be \o«t. 
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5 Firm as his throne his promise stands^ 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

6 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face^ 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Assign my soul a place. 
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Spiritual Wisdom, 

1 JdLappy the man who finds the grace^ 
The blessing of God's chosen race. 
The wisdom coming from above^ 
The faith that sweetly works by love ! 

S Happy beyond description he 

Who knows the Saviour dy'd for mej . 
Th^ gift unspeakable obtains. 
And heav'nly understanding gains ! 

3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of Wisdom's costly merchandize? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer. 

And gold is dross compar'd with her. 

4 He finds, who Wisdom apprehends, 
A life begun that never ends ; 

The tree of life divine she is. 
Set in the midst of paradise. 

5 Happy the man who wisdom gains. 
In whose obedient heart she reigns -, 

He owns, and will for ever ovfn. 
Wisdom and Christ and beav'tv are one. 



L. M. 
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146. 

Waiting, l. m. 

1 JL Hou^ who for sinners once wast slain^ 
Once dead^ but now alive again. 

Give me to know, to taste, to prove. 
The pow*r and sweetness of thy love ! 

2 Give me to feel my sins forgiv'n. 
And know myself an heir of heav*n j 
My conscience sprinkle with thy hlood, . 
And fill me with the love of God ! 

147. 

Redeeming Love. Tune, Ophir 

1 JNow begin the heav'nly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesu's name^ 

Ye who Jesu's kindness prove. 
Triumph in Redeeming Love ! 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless Redeeming Love ! 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears. 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceird by Redeeming Love ! 

4 Welcome all by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him £toni v^n^^ 
Nothing but ^^edeemVug l4cnn\ 
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5 Hither then your music bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful string 5 
Mortals, join the hosts above^ 
Join to praise Redeeming Love. 

148. 

Grace, c. u. 

I JrtiGH grace, free gtaoe^ most sweetly calls 
Directly come who will, • -. . 
Just as you are, for Christ receives 
Poor helpless sinnerd- still! 

8 *Ti8 grace each day that feeds our souls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor ^ 
And O, that nothing else but grace 
May rule for evermore ! 

149. 

Stahility of the Covenant, l. m. 

1 JtLbjoice, ye saints, in ev*ry state. 
Divine decrees remain unmov*d ; 
No turns of Providence abate 
God*s care of those he once hath ]ov*d. 

S Firmer than heav*a his cov*nant stands f 
Tho' earth should shake and skies depfl^^ 
You*re safe in your Redeemer-s hands. 
Who bears your names upon his heart. 

3 Our Surety knows for Whom he stood. 

And gave himself a sacrifice ; 

TAe souls once sprinkled viitYiYiK^YJVwiA 
Possess a life that never dw. 
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4 Tho* darkness spread around our tent^ 
Tho* fear prevail and joys decline^ 
God will not of his oath repent 5 
Dear Lord^ thy people still are thine ! 



150. 

Christ* 8 Resurrection, l. m. 

1 Tt hen I the holy grave survey. 
Where once my Saviour deign' d to He, 
I see fulfiird what prophets say. 

And all the pow'r of death defy. 

2 This empty tomb shall now proclaim 
How weak the bands of conquer'd death ', 
Sweet pledge, that all who trust his name> 
Shall rise and draw immortal breath ! 

3 Our Surety freed, declares us £ree > . 
For whose offences he was seiz*d ; 

In his release our owri we see. 
And shout to view Jehovah pleased. 

4 Jesus, once number'd with the dead. 
Unseals his eyes to sleep no more. 
And ever lives their cause to plead 
For whom the pains of death he bore ! 

5 Thy risen Lord, my soul, behold ! 
See the rich diadem he wears ! 
Tbou too shalt bear an harp of gold. 
To crown thy joy when he appears. 

6 Tho* in the dust I lay my head. 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt uoX \^^aN^ 
My ffesh for ever witVi tVie ^k«a.^. 
Nor lose thy childrea m t\ve %xw^. 
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151. 



L.lt 



Psalm xvu. 14, 15. 

1 TV HAT sinners value I resign j 
Lord« 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I lihall behold thy blissful face^ 
And stand complete in holiness. 

It This life's a dream ^ an empty show ; 
But that bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And grief and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound. 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise. 
And in my Saviour's likeness rise. 
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The Lord hath laid on him tfte iniquity q^ 

us all. L. M. 

1 -Arise, my soul, with wonder see 

What love divine for thee hath done ! 
Behold, thy sorrows, sin, und ^\^, 
Are laid on God's eternal Soti\ 



' 9.^. ^« 



' "^ul, my Uf. ' 




M ' ^^"' Atonement. 

' c»o ventan> «. "° see. 
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*Tis sweet to recline 

On thy bosom divine^ 
And experience the comforts peculiar to thine; 

While born from above. 

And upheld by thy love. 
We with singing and triumph to Zion remove. 

As doves we have prest 

To the ark of thy breast* 
That harbour of safety, that centre of rest j 

Thou hast taken us in. 

Thou hast cancelled our sin. 
And sown the sure seed of salvation within. 

Our seeking thy face 

Was the fruit of thy grace ; [praise j 
Thy goodness deserves and shall have all the 

No sinner can be 

Before hand with thee. 
Thy grace is preventing, almighty, and ^ee. 

Thro* mercy we taste 

The invisible feast. 
The bread of the kingdom, the wine of the blest ; 

Who grants us to know 

His drawings below. 
Will endless salvation and glory bestow. 

This proof we can give. 

That thee we receive. 
Thou art precious alone to the souls that believe: 

Thou art precious to us. 

All beside is as dross, f thy cross ! 

When compar'd with lYiy \Dve, and the blood of 
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155. 



Thf f P^"on an7off?^'«»««e»8 on 
^oe terrors 0/1 ^"^"nfirs to kJ ^' 

"'*'^-"»^'ni'SSsroi''i^<' 

**y name from fk 

*?' X to the end 1 If «"«*; 
^As sure aaZ.^ ^"^^^ 

;^*«^ioH.ed.pSi7-4--^: 
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166. 

Gogpel Invitation. c. ] 

1 Oh what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found ! 
Suited to ev'ry sinner*s case 
Who knows the joyful sound. 

2 Poor^ sinful^ thirsty, fainting souls 

Are freely welcome here j 
Salvation like a river rolls. 
Abundant, free, and clear. 

3 Come then, with all your wants and woun 

Your ev'ry burden bring ! 
Here love, unchanging love abounds, 
A deep celestial spring ! 

4 Whoever will (oh gracious words!) 

. Shall of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink for Jesu's sake ! 

5 This spring with living water flows. 

And living joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclbse. 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

6 Millions of sinners, vile as you. 

Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and prove it true. 
And drink, adore, and bless ! 

7 To Him who gives our souls to feel 

The drawings of Ms love. 
Be constant praise, wYuXe Yvet^ vi^ ^>n^VV« 
And nobler songs abov^\ 
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The Mercy of God, Psalm Ixxxix. 1. 

[Tune^ Zion*8 Foundation. 

1 JL HT mercy, my God^ is the theme of my song. 
The joy of my heart, and the boast of my toncue $ 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to tbe last. 
Has won my affections, and bound my soul fest. 

3 Without thy sweet mercy I could not live here. 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ^ 
But thro' thy sweet goodness my spirits revive. 
And he that first made me still keepd me alive. 

3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart. 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; 
Dissolv'd by thy goodness I &11 to the ground. 
And weep to the praise of the mercy I*ve found. 

4 The door of thy mercy stands open all day 
To the poor and the needy, who knock by the 
No sinner shall ever be empty sent back, [way; 
Who comes seeking mercy for Jesus's sake. 

3 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell ; 
Its glories 1*11 sing, and its wonders 1*11 tell; 
'Twas Jesus my friend, when he hung on the 
Who open*d the channel of mercy for mev [tree, 

6 Great Fath^ of mercies, thy goodness I own. 
And the covenant love of thy crucified Son ^ 
All praise to the Spirit, whose ^\a&^\ ^jkmSbd^ 
Seals mercy and pardon and n^\ft»^oaiOA»&'tf&&K 
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158. 

The Power and TViumph of Faith, I>an. iii. 

[Tune, M^ssial 

1 SuppoftTBD by the word, 

■ Tho* in JUmelf a worm. 
The servant of the Lord 

Can wondrous acts perform > 
Without dismay he boldly treads 
Wherever the path of duty leads. 

2 'Die haughty king in vain^ 

With fury on his brow. 
Believers would constrain 
To golden gods to bow ! 
. The furnace could not make them fear. 
Because they knew the Lord was near. 

3 As vain was the decree 

Which charg'd them not to pray; 
Daniel still bow'd his knee 
And worshipped thrice a day ! 
Trusting in<Sod, he fear*d not men, 
Tho* threatened with the lions' den. 

4 Secure they might refuse 

Compliance with such laws ; 
For what had they to lose 

When God espoused their cause ? 
He made the hungry lions crouch. 
Nor durst the fire his children touch ! 

'5 The Lord is still the same, 

A mighty shield and tow'r^ 
And they who trust his name 
Are guarded by bia pow*r $ 
He can the rage of lions lam^, 
Aad bear them haxmleas tVito" \)i^ ^^Kcoflt. 
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Yet we too often shrink 

When trials are in view^ 
Expecting we must sink. 
And never can get through : 
But, couki we once believe indeed. 
From all these fears we should be freed. 



159. 



CM. 



l^O Tnou from whom all goodness flows^ 
I lift my heart to thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

9 When groaning on my burden'd heart 
My sins lie heavily. 
My pardon q)eak, new peace impart. 
In love remember me ! 

S Temptations sore obstruct my way. 
And ilb I cannot flee; 
O give me strength. Lord, as my day. 
For good remember me ! 

If on my face for thy dear name 

Shame and reproaches be. 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame. 

If thou remember me ! 

The hour is near consign'd to death> 

I own thy just decree ; 
lear Saviour, with my fleeting breath, 

I'll cry^ Remember niftV 
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Ckritt dtfing, riting, and reigning. 

1 mix dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 
Loi Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A solemn darkness veils the allies, 
A sudden trembling rocks the ground ! 

S Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For Him who groan'd beneath your loai 
He shed a thousand drops far you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood ! . 

3 Here's love and grief beyond decree — 
The Lord of Glory dies for men! 

But lo, what sudden joys I see ! 
Jesus the dead revives again ! 

4 The riuDg God forsakes the tomb. 
Up to his father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies ! 

5 Break off your tears, ye stunts, an'l teU 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigna ; 
Sing how he spoll'd the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster Death in chuna! 

6 Say, Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Born to redeem and strong to save ! 

Then ask the moDster, " Vf^et^s fti^ « 
And Where's thy vicl'iy, boaasins S,"""" 
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161. 

Godly Sorrow arising from the Sufferings of Christ. 

[Tune> Expiation. 

1 AuLB ! and did my Saviour bleed^ 

And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For Biich a worm as I ? 

2 Was il for sins that I had done 

He groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity^ grace unknown^ 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide^ 

And shut his glories in. 
When God the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin ! 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While his dear cross appears ^ 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes jto tears* 

5 But drops of grief can ne*er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
*Tis all that I can do ! 

* 162. 

The liopes of Heaven our Support under Trials 

onEafth. ' CM. 

1 W flBN r can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skveft^ 
rn bid /arewell to ev*r^ ie»x» 
Aad dry my weeping ^^«^* 
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9 Should earth against my soul engage. 
And hellish darts be hurl'd. 
Then I can stnile at Satan's rage 
And &ce a frowning world. 

S Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heav'n, my all ! 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heav'nly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

163. 

Perseverance, o. u 

1 Kejoice, believer in the Lord, 
Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne*er be overthrown. 

5 Tho' many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

S Weak as you are you shall not faint. 
Or fainting shall not die; 
Jesus, the strength of ev*ry saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Tho* sometimes, unperceiv*d by sense, 
Faith sees Inm always near ; 
A guide, a glory, a deienceX 
Then what have you \o fe«t\ 
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5 As surely as he overcame 

And triumph'd once for you. 
So surely, you that love his name, 
. Shall triiimpli in him too. 



104. 

I $at down under hk shadow wUh great deUgkt. 

[Tune, Sproxton. 

1 SwKBT the moments, rich in blessing. 

Which before the cross I spend; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing 

From the sinner's dying E^end. 
Here 1 sit, veith wonder viewing 

Mercy flow in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops my soul bedewing. 

Plead and claim my peace with Ood. 

^ Truly blessed is the station 

Low before his cross to lie. 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his languid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much ! I*ve much forgiven, 

Tm a miracle of grace! 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing.. 

With my tears his feet I'd bathe ) 
Constant still in feith abiding. 

Life deriving from his death. 
May I still enjoy this feeling. 

In all need to Jesus go ^ 
Prove bis wounds each daiy xciQte\:desi&E^<» 

And himself: more deepVj >uvo^\ 
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Chritt our Strength, l 

1 JLbt me but hear my Saviour say^ 
Strength shall be equal to thy day; 
Then I'll rejoice in deep distress^ 
Leaning on aH-suffident grace! 

2 1 glory in infirmity. 

That Christ's own pow'r may rest on mi 
When I am weak then am I strong, 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song! 

3 I can do all things, and can bear 
All suflTrings, if my Lord be here; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While his left hand jny head sustains. 

4 Kindly he brings me to the place 
Where stands the banquet pf his grace; 
And, when I faint, he o'er my head 
The banner of his love will spread. 

5 How shine those hands which on the tra 
Were nail'd^ and torn, and bled for me ! 
And glory, like a crown, adorns 

Thos^ temples once beset with thorns. 

6 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble knees^ 
Loaded with sins and agonies. 
Now at his feet the seraphs stand. 
And wait to know his high command. 

7 Jesuifi, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 

Accept ti)^ .)¥eUr.de6(^'di<^QV)\!v> i 
And w«aj>pqjr jj)pw^^a«(,^ f>iW^?^^^ 



I 
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8 May each blest minute, as it dies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
'Till we are rais*d to sing thy name 
At the great sapper of the Lamb ! 



I 
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I Weeping Mary. [Tune, Weeping Mary 

I JMary to her Saviour's tomb 
' Hasted at the early dawn.; 

Spice she brought, and sweet perfume. 

But the Lord she lov'd was gone ! 
For a while she weeping stood. 

Struck with sorrow and surprise. 
Shedding tears, a plenteous floods 
For her heart supplied her eyes. 

• Q Jesus, who is always near, 

' Tho* too often unperceiv'd, 

I Came his drooping child to cheer. 

Kindly asking why she griev'd. 
Tho' at first she knew him not. 

When he call'd her by her name, 
' Then her griefs were all forgot, 

; For she found he was the same. 

' 3 Grief and sighing quickly fled. 

When she heard his welcome voice ^ 
Just before she thought him dead, . 

Now he bids her heart rejoice. 
What a change his word can make, 
' Turning darkness into dtt^V 

Yoa who wieep for 3es\tt' «b2iA« 
He will'Wipe.y»ur tetoin «^i9Vf . 

h5 



164 

4 He who came to comfort her. 

When she thought her all was lost. 
Will for your relief appear. 

Though you now are tempest- toss'd ; 
On his word your burden cast. 

On his love your thoughts employ; 
Weeping for a while may last. 

But the morning brings thee joy ! 

167. 

it this thy kindness to thy Eriend ? l.m. 

1 IPooR, weak, and worthle83,^hough 1 am, 
I have a rich almighty Friend; 

Jesus, the Saviour, is his name; 
He fheely loves and without end. 

2 He ransom'd me from hell with blood. 
And by his pow*r my foes controll'd; 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to his chosen fold. 

d He cheers my heart, my want siqqplies. 
And says that I shaU shortly be 
EnthronM with him above the skies; 
Oh what a friend is Christ to me ! 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mourns. 
And well my eyes with tears may swim. 
To think of my perverse returns; 

I've been a fiedthless friend to him! 

5 Often my gracious Friend I grieve. 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey; 

And often Satan's Ika be>k:«« 
Soooer than all my VntnA. cM^ WfC 
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6 He bids me cdways freely comt^ 
And promises whate*er 1 nski 

But I am straiten'd, cold^ and domb^ 
And ooont my pririlege a taaJL • 

7 Before the worlds that hates his quise^ 
My treach* rous heart has throbb'd with sbami 
Loath to forego thf' world's applause^ 

I hardly dare avow his name. 

8 Sure, were I not most vile and base, 

1 could not thus my Friend requite; 
And were not he the God of grace^ 
He*d frown^ and spurn me from bis sight. 

168. 

Chrisi*$ Glory and Qmdescemum, 

(Tune, Equality 

, 1 t0ESi78, to thee I bow, 

Th* Alinighty*8 equal thou; 
Thou the Father's only Son, 
' Flcas'd he ever is in thee; 
Just and holy thou alon^^ 
Full of truth and graee for me! - 

2 He left his throne above, 
Disrob*d of all. but love, 

WhoQi the heavens cannot jcof^t^inj, • ^ 
6<^ vouchsaf*d in fleah t'appep^,. 

Lord of glory. Son of man. 
Poor, and vfle, and abjenci here*'^" * '" 

3 tfreat aacri&eeidWm^V :> — >s>\:iC^<^v 
W9» wnar ienb'V^i^iMesg^^'^ -Yi.*\w% 
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Tbou my pain and curse has took. 
All my sina were laid on thee^ 

Man of gne&, to thee I look. 
Draw me. Saviour, after thee ! 

4 High on thy Father's throne, 
O look with pity down ! 

Save, O save, attend my call ,• 

Captive lesid captivity ! 
King of glory. Lord of all, 

Christ, be Lord and King to me ! 

5 Thy pow*r I pant to prove. 
Rooted and fix*d in love; 

Make me, by thy Spirit's light. 
Wise to fathom things divine; 

What the length, and breadth, and heigli 
What the depth of love like thine ! 

169. 

Cast down, yet hoping in God. 

[Tune, Expostulation 

1 O If Y soul, what means this sadness? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down I 
Let thy griefis be tum*d to gladness. 
Bid thy restless fears be gone : 
Ix)ok to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name ! 

9 What tho* Satan's strong temptations 
Vex and teaze thee day by day. 
And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay. 
Thou slnltconq^et 
Tbro' ibe liamb^e TedeemAn|SiV\^)«A\ 
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3 Tho* teu thousand ills beset thee. 
From without and froui within 3 

Jesus saith he*ll ne*er forget thee. 
But will save from hell and sin; 
f He is foithful 

To perform his gracious word. 

4 Tho* distresses now attend thee. 
And thou tread*st the thorny road. 

His right hand shall still defend thee, 
J Soon hell bring thee home to God : 

Therefore praise him^ 
Praise the great Redeemer's name! 

5 O that I could now ador^ him 
Like the heav'nly host above. 

Who for ever bow before him. 
And unceasing sing his love ! 
Happy songsters. 
When shall I your chorus join ? 

170. 

Troubled, but making God a Refuge, c. u 

[Tune, Zion's Refuge 

1 J^EAR refuge of my weary soul. 
On thee, when sorrows rise. 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fisdnting hope relies. 

t To thee I tell each rising grief. 
For thou alone canst heal^ 
Thy word can b^ng a tt?ic^ ti^^^ 
For every pain 1 feeVl . . . 
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3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevaQ, 

I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail» 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet^ gracious God^ where shall I flee I 

Thou art my only trust; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Tho' prostrate in the dust. 

5 Hast thou not bid me seek thy &ce? 

And shall I seek in vain } 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

6 Noj still the ear of sov*reign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer; 
O may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

7 Thy mercy-seat is open still. 

Here let my soul retreat. 
With humble hope attend thy will. 
And wait beneath thy feet ! 



L. M 
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« 

Salvation by Grace, 

1 N ow to the pow'r of God supreme 
Be everlasting honours given; 
He saves from hell, (we bless his name!) 
He calls lost wand*ring souls to heaven. 

5 Not for our duties or dederts. 
Bat of his own i^boundlng grac^, 
He works salVaticm lii out tvtaxta, 

Aad tbxms ^ iJeotAe fbt ^% X)t«2»t^. 
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3 'Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus the Lord appe&rs at last^ 

And makes his Father's* counsels known. 
Declares the great transaction's past. 
And brings immortal blessings down ! 

5 Amidst temptations sharp and long 
My soul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor firm and strong. 
When tempests roar and billows nse. 

6 The Gospel bears my spirits up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 

. Lays the foundatbn for my hope 
In oaths, and promises, and blood ! 

172. 

£zek. ix. 4. 7* 6. 

1 jDreadful sin-chastising God ! 

If the decree is past. 
If the long impending rod 

Must scourge our land at last ; 
When thou risest to reprove 

The sinners who thy judgment dare, > 
Spare the remnant. Lord, in love! 

Thy praying people spare! 

3 If on such a land as this 
Thou must avenged be. 
Yet preserve in perfect peace 
The souls thai Iru&t Va \)BkfiA% 
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Hide their precious Ures above. 
And make them thy peculiar care j 

Spare the remnant. Lord, in love! 
Thy ptayiDg people spare ! 

3 Mark the men who deeply ngh 

Our nation's guilt to view; 
Hear their deprecating cry. 

And save the mour^l ftw! 
Far from them thy plague remove. 

The famine and the watte of war; 
Spare the remnant. Lord, in lore! 

Thy praying people spare! 

4 On thy little flodc of sheep 

O let thy goodness shine ! 
Smile oo us who wiah to weep 

Beneath the hand divine ! 
Help us, O thou holy jDore, 

To breathe the much availing pray' 
Sjwre the remnant. Lord, in love ! 

Thy preying people spare ! 
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On what has now been sown 
Thy blessing. Lord, bestow; 

The pow'r is thine alone 

To make it spring and grow: 

Do tbon the grarious harvest raise. 

And then alone ahalt h&ve the pntise 
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174. 

Thanksgiving, 7. 

1 JMLeet aqd right it is to sing 
Glory to o^r God and King; 
Meet in ev*ry time and place 
To rehearse .his solemn praise! 

2 Join« ye saints, the song around ! 
Angels, join the cheerful sound ! 
Publish thro' the world abroad 
Glory to th* eternal God ! 

3 Praises here Jo thee we give. 
Gracious thou, our thanks receive ^ 
Holy Father, sovereign Lord, 
Every where be thou ador'd ! 

4 Tho* th' injurious world exclaim^ 
Sing we still in Jesu*s name; 
Saviour, thee we ever bless. 
Thee our Lord and God confess ! 

175. 

Winter, h,u, 

1 See. how rude winter's icy hand 
Has stripped the trees, and seaFd the ground! 
But Spring shall soon his rage withstand. 
And spread new beauties all around. 

S My soul a sharper vtriuter mourns. 
Barren and fruitless I remain ; 
When will the gentle sptm^ T^\»xti» 
And bid nay graces grov? ag^iO. 



3 Jesu, my glorious sun, arise! 

*Tis thine the frozen heart to move; 

Oh, hush these storms, and clear mf skies. 

And let me feel thy vital love ! 

4 Dear Lord, regard my feeble cry^ 
I faint and droop till thou appear; 
Wilt thou permit thy plant to die? 
Must it be winter aU the year? 

5 Be still, my soul, and wait his hour 
With humble pray*r and patient &ith ; 
Till he reveals his gracious pow'r^ 
Repose on what his promise saith. 

6 He, by whose all-commanding word 
Seasons their changing course maintain. 
In ev*ry change a pledge afifords. 

That none shall seek his face in vain. 
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Faith, p, u, 

Jijlow safe and how happy are they 

Who on the good Shepherd rely ! 
He* 11 give them out strength for their day. 

Their wants he will surely supply ! 
He ravens and lions can tame 3 

All creatures obey his command ; 
Then let me rejoice in his name. 

And leave all my cares in his hand ! 
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177. 

7^ God of Abraham. [Tane^ Request. 

1 X HB God of Abr'bam pra!se; 

Who reigns enthron*d above j 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And God of love ! 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 

By earth and beav*n confest; 
I boW and bles» the sacred name. 
For ever blest ! 

2 The God of Abr*ham praise. 

At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise and seek the joys 

At his right hand. 
I all on earth forsake. 

Its wisdom, &me; and pow*r, 
-And him my only portion make. 
My shield and t6w*r ! 

3 The God of Abr*ham praise, 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 

In all his ways. 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himself my God ! 
And he shall slave me to the iend. 
Thro* Jesu*8 blood ! 

4 He by himself hath sworn, 

I on his oath depend, 
I shall, on eagle*a winga \i^|^tTi^> 
To heav*n a&ce&dX 
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I shall behold his^fhce, 

I shall his pow*^ adore. 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore ! 

5 Tho' nature's strength decay^ 

And earth and hell withstand. 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way 

At his command ! 
The wat'ry deep I pass 

With Jesus in my view. 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue ! 

6 The goodly land I see. 

With peace and plenty blest, 
A land of sacred liberty. 
And endless rest ! 
There milk and honey flow. 
And oil and wine abound. 
And trees of life for ever grow. 
With glory crown *d ! 

7 There dwells the Lord our King, 

The Lord our righteousness. 
Triumphant o*er the world and sin. 

The Prince of peace I 
On Zion's sacred height 

His kingdom still remains j' 
And glorious, with his saints in light. 
For ever reigns. 

8 He keeps his own secure. 

He guards them by his sidei 
Armya in ^rments bngVil ooxa v^x^ 
His chosen brideV 
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With streams of sacred bliss^ 
With groves of living joys. 
With all the fruits of paradise, 
He still supplies ! 

9 Before the great Three-One 
His saints exulting stand. 
And shout the wonders grace has done 

Through all their land ! 
The list*ning sphered attend. 

And sweU the growing fame. 
And sing, in songs that never end. 
The wondrous name! 

10 The triune God on high 

The glad archangels sing -, 
And *' Holy, holy, holy," cry, 

'* Almighty King, 
'* Who wast and art the same. 

And evermore shalt be ! 
Hail^ Father^ Spirit, Son, I Am ! 
We worship thee!" 

1 1 Before the Saviour's &ce 

The ransom*d nations bow j 
0*erwhelm*d by his almighty grace^ 

Their crowns they throw. 
He shews his scars of love^ 

They kindle to a flame. 
And sound, thro' all the worlds above. 
The slaughter*d Lamb ! 

12 The whole triuiifiphant host 

Give thanks tp God on high. \ 
♦' HaiJ, Father, Son, and HoV^ OiWi^N 
They ever cry. 
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Hail^ Abr*ham's God and mine! 

(I join tlie heav'nly lays) 
All might and majesty arc thine^ 
And endless praise! 



178. 

Let not the waterflood overflow me. l. 

1 jL HE roaring waves and rufiBing blasts^ 
Like pirates^ keep my soul in chase; 
They break my anchor, sails^ and masts. 
And yield me no reposing place. 

2 Temptations come like hasty floods. 
And plunge me in the deep outri^t ; 
My heav*n is oft o*ercast with clouds. 
And sheds an awful lowVing light. 

3 Storm after storm is black with iU, 
And thunders rattling make me start ; 
Wave after wave come dashing still. 
And burst their foam upon my heart. 

4 Oh ! that my bark was safe on shore, 
Lodg'd in the port where Jesus is j 
Where neither winds nor waters roar. 
And all the tides are tides of bliss ! 

5 But where my ship is doom'd to ride. 
And beat on life's tempestuous sea. 
My floating ark may Jesus guide. 

And pilot and sheet*«nchoc be! 
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179. 

If anp man will come after me, let him take up his 
cross daily, andfbUow me, Luke ix. 23. 

1 ^^Lfflictions are the lot of saints. 
And Jesus sends a needful crap'. 
But fro ward children make complaints. 
Nor care to take the crosses up. 

8 If inward conflicts press me sore. 
And pain me much and bow me quite. 
Still let me rest on Jesu's pow*r 
To put these bosom foes to flight! 

3 In darkness when I pensive go. 
And see no sun nor stars appear. 
Instruct me how to trust thee so. 
And wait till daylight draweth near ! 

4 If household friends against me rise. 

Or taunting neighbours round me dwell. 
Yet let roe give no harsh replies. 
But bear the sad unkindness well ! 

5 Should famine cast a meagre stare. 
And thrust his head within my door. 
Still let me trust in Jesu*s care. 

To feed and clothe his helpless poor ! 

6 Should pain o*er my weak flesh prevail. 
And fevers bum within my breast. 
And heart and strength and reason fail. 
Be yet my soul on Jesus cast ! 

7 In every trial let me be 
Supplied with all-sufficieivt g;c«kfi& \ 
Mjr spirit calmly staid on iVve^, 

And sweetly kept in perfect ig^aic^X . 
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180. 



/ determined io'^knoii nothing savi^'JinJilihrut, 
and iuik'cfiaijied. 1 Ctfr. il:^. '' ' c. m. 



V 
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1 Some wise men of opinions boaft^ 

And sleep on doctrkes sound; 
But, Lord^ let not my soul be lose ^',^ 
On 3uch enchanted ground ! 

2 Good doctrines can do pie ho good : ' 

While floating in the brain 5 ; .;, 

Unless they yield my heart some food/ 
They bring no real gain. 

3 O may my single aim be now ' < 

Tp live on him that died; . ' _. 
And nought on earth desire to knpw ' 
But Jesus crucified ! 

4 Disputings only gebder strife, . ' ' 

And ral a tender mind ^ 
But godliness in all its life 

At Jesu*8 cross we find. " ' 

5 Lord, let thy wondrous cross employ 

My musings all^y long ; 
TiU, in the realms of purest joy,. 

I maktit all'my ssons:! ' ■ ^ ■ 'i ni 



my song 
181. 



* * To ihe Trinity. , an. 

£/TBRNAL.F^ther, Lord of alj, \] : j 

By hea7*n and eixtYi a^ar'd, ^ 
ile^rd a guiltf 4creaX3if€% «i^« r \ v\ 
WhQ urack wietcs tYifj W««4\- v v. " 



2 Thou askest for my worthless hearty 

Be it thioe earthly throne ; 
Aud there a Father's love impart^ 
And make thy mercy known. 

3 Lord Jesus, Son of God most high. 

Of all, the rightfol hefar ; 
Ador'd by hosts above the sky. 
And by the faithiiil here ! 

4 Thee Saviour of the world we own. 

Incarnate Lord and God ! 
Refresh us now, and send us down 
The blessings of thy blood. 

5 Thou Holy Ghost, who dost reveal 

The secret things of grace. 
And knowest well the Father's will, 
And his deep mind can trace, 

6 Disclose the heav'nly mysteries. 

And bring the gospel feast; 
Give gracious hearts and opeii'd eyes. 
That we may see ani} tast^. 

F9r the Ordinance qf the Lord's guigper. s. m. 

1 Altovkmsht Jesus made. 
For he our Surety stood ; 
The ransom price he fully paid. 
And paid it with his blood. 

^ His blood for mercy cries. 

And bids the sinner com^ 

Tq HsMst upoa tlui 6«LCi\&ce» 

Aad whispers, '* T\uate U TCO\n^^ 
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I bleas ihee, dying Friend/ 
For making my curse thioe; 
Such pity none bat God could lend. 
Such love is all divine. 



183. 

\ • 
« . • i 

The samfi, lTun?> Itfediat 

1 JL HRo' Jesu's death we live. 

Upon his cross we rest j 
And foithful souls receive 

What makes a. sinner blest: 
The Father's love, the Spirit's grace, = 
And Jesu's legacy of peace. 

2 Eternal love and praise 

To Jesus Christ are due: 
And ransomed souls may nuse 

The new song, ever newj 
A song^whidhi fVom redemption came. 
The song of Moses and the Lamb.' - 

184. 
My soul is even as a weaned chiid. 

Psalm exxxi 9. 8. 

1 AJear Je@us, c^t.a \oo\i on n^e; 
I come w;th simplest pray/r t& th^& 

And ask to be a child y 
Weary of \vhat belongs to man, . 
I Jong to be.as 1 begOLtv, . . 

loJ&ntly v^'ii ao^ vovU. 
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2 No wild ambition I would ha^'te* 
No worldly grande^r I would crave. 

But sit me dowu oont^it). 
Content with wbut I do receive^ . 
And cheerful praises learn to give 

For all things freely sent. 

3 Well weaned from the world below^ . 
Its pining care and empty show> 

Its joy and hope forlorn j 
My soul would step a stranger fbrth^ 
And^ smit with Jesu's grace and worth j^ 

Repose on him alone. 

4 I would love him with all my heart. 
And all my secret thoughts impart^ 

My grief, and joy, and fear j 
And, while the pilgrim life shall last. 
My soul would on the Lord be cast 

In sweet believing pray'r, 

5 His presence I would have each day. 
And hear him talking by the way. 

Of love, and truth, and grace $ 
And when he speaks, and gives a smile. 
My soul shall listen all the while. 

And ev*ry accent bless. 

185. 

The same. 7. 

1 tJF ssus, cast a look on me. 
Give me sweet simplicity^ 
Make .me po(Nr> and keep me kw«' ' 
SeeJdng only thee to >uon«.. ■ 

1^ 
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2 Weaned from my leiFdfly aelf^ : 
Wesntd-finDin the miser's pdf» 
Weaned fVom the ^scorh^^s waytf. 
Weaned ftom the lust of praise;- 

^ All that feeds my busy p»r|de> 
Cast it evermore aside; 
Bid my will to thine submit, : 
Lay me humbly at thy feet. 

4 Make n^ like a.littie child, - 

Of my strength and wisdom spoil'd ^ 
Seeing only hi thy light. 
Walking only in thy might. 

5 Leaning on thy loving breast, . 
Where a weary soul may rest | 
Feeling well the peace pf God 
Flowing from thy precipus blood. 

6 In this posture let me livey 
And hosannas daily give;. 
In this temper let iq^ die, . 
And hosannas ever cry. 



186. 

Out sufficiency is of God. 8. 1 

1 O Lord, with shame I do confess 
My universal emptiness. 

My poverty and prid^Sl . • .- * = 
1 cannot keep thee, ip, my. sights 

Nor caq I. thiok. pae thoxi^Yi!; m^t 

Unless thy Spirit giude. 



9 I cannot from my idde^pert^ « - ^^ ' 
Nor love the hard' vntb) ail my hkatt,' 

Nor caxrmyaelf denyj ^^ : »• 
I cannot pra}r> a^dfaeHhiii Mai^ « '- 
Nor can I sine with heav'nly cheer. 

Unless thetJ^ fi^iUgir''- '" 

3 Since life divi^ in Admmileli; ^ >■ "^- 
On spiritual things yv& ^mt^i^Vl^r ' 

The heart is turii'd asi^e : . , ^ _ . : , , . . 
And non<? can rdae' tcT niir ui0liiea{^^ ;' V • 
But he ^'d^mWhlW^^? feSi?^;^ '"^ 

And for dead siritri^ aied:*^ ' ' "^^^^ ' 






4 On him almighty help is laid^ 

An all-sufficfcflt%avtout Iftiflfe/' • 
And standi wltMtfWf&ffi^^^^ '' ^' V : 

Tho' nothing^WmVseBTaiB', ' ' ' .;; 

But deaf-%d-dtt»*; firid<bfintf;kiA^lM^^^^^ 
Thro' him I majrd^jalU : ., i^.., > rl* ::j 

5 Then let this might^^^ W^ •"''''* '^ ' " 
An all-sufficient h4'tt4*^e;'i-'"' ' ' . 

Creating poWr a&livWj *" "^*^''"' '"^^^ 
Thy grace sufficed saints of old^ 
It made them strcfhg» i^ made them bold> 

And it sufficeth sti^* ' ^ 

137. . ,.-- 

Prauefor sjnntttal atj^.fffugqfifLIi^a^t ytt'V . 
1 O BLBSS the L6*d? WV'-^<At ■" 'i '^'"^ . 




Vliofle fevourt^'ttf i^^?^*»;' 
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i O bless the Lord, my soul ! 

Nor let hia mercke lie 

Forgotten in unthaukfuTneu, 

And without praises <tie. 

i 'Tis he forgivefl thy sins, 
'Tis he relieves thy jiainj 
'Tis he that heals thy sickoesseSj, 
And makes thee youog again. 

I He cfowna thy Mfe with lore, " 
When rBnsom'd from the grarej 
He that redeem'd thy sonl from hell 
Hath sov'reign pow'r to save. 

i His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known; 
But sent the world his truth and gra 
By his beloved Son. 



7^e king of Auyria came tuito Ahax, and d 
him, but strengthentd hm not. 
8 Cliron. Mviii. 20. 

1 A jRwisn king, by war opprest. 
Reduced much and wanting rest. 

For foreign help will send ; 
Assyria's prince au army brought, 
3>istresses him, hut strengthens not. 
And proves a wretcbed frtevtA. 
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2 How oft is Ahaz* case oiir own 1 
How oft a child of God's o'^erthrowrt 

By seeking unto mttn. 
If, plunged into deep distre^. 
He flies to man for 6ome redress^ 

And nothing finds Wt pain ! 

3 With lifted voice to God w^ prky. 
Yet look ^d se^k ainotiher wirjr 

To find a cfeaf ore prop ^ 
And all who look with double eye,: 
Noi: will on Christ alone rely, '" 

Shall find a blasted hope« 

4 That man, the Lord aflBrms^ is curst. 
Who in a creature puts his trust 

And maketh flesh his arm ; 
His heart a tnldemess shall be. 
His eye no cheering good shall see. 

But shall see wofulharm. 

5 Then gite me. Lord, the sitnple be^t. 
The single eyt, the childlike part. 

To r^t upon thy lap$ 
To call when fears oppress my mindf^ 
And leave tt with the Lord to find 

A way for my edcape. 

189. 

God all and in all, >;. m. 

I My God, my Hfe, my tore, 
. To thee, to thee I call ; . 
I cannot live if thou reiuov^ ^ . 
JPor thou art all in b&« 
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2 To thee^ and -tfaee alone. 
The angels owe ^)veir bliss; 

They sit around thy ^hunotis throne, 

3 Norpy^flordJ^^^^^ ,, ) 
Can one c[<^ji^tr^ra4, ^ 

Witho^^^Xl^r^^pnc^^J^ • 

4 Tbou c^rt.the^sei|of lave, f. 
Wh^reaH IQA^ pleasi^res ix>^ . 

The circle Inhere oiy pas^os ipoTe, . v 
And ceh&e of ipy^^pl^ . : . 



I • 



For the OrdinanQefif^,i}^Jfpr4*s^§iq^r.\ c. 

1 jL Hft mem^y of ont^dyln^ Lord ■ 

Awakes a ti»nkful tong;uej 
How ndi he spread '^isToyal boahl. 
And blest the food^ and sung ! 

2 Happy the men that eat thb biead; 

But doubly blest was he ^ 
That ffently baw*d hia^lovhig head. 
And lean*d it^liord; on thee. 

3 By faith the same delights we taste 

As that great Ikv-tiie did. 
And sit and lean on Je6u*s breast. 
And take the heav'nly bread. 

4 Down from the palace of the skies. 

Hither the Loord descends, 
''Come, my. beloved, eat, ^^ctxa^^ 
And drink salvation, fvieti^r 



17F 

1 OivE tbanluP to dd^^^m^ke Vis paipe. 
Proclaim abroiLdK^£7ftC€f^ 
Sound thro* the earth hud^e^s of fiui)e. 
That m^n hiay se^ Uls^ Kee, 

^ His cov*nant> Which be^kept in mUid 
For numfVouB agcis past^ .> ; ' ' ' ^ , - 
Thro* every period j^et fo come 
In equal force stedl last. * 

3 He sware to Abr'ham and his 3eed> 

And made the bkfssftigs sure ; 
Gentiles the ancient promise reful. 
And finil hfs tfuth ehdtire. ' 

4 The Lord Iximself t^hose out :£heir way^' 

And mark*d their jaurneys. rights ^ 

Gave them A leading -doitd by. di^, ^* 1 1 ' 

A fiery guide by oigbt.^ • • > ^ .• ' 

5 They thirst ; and watem from the rock 

In rich abundance flowy ."•>•»» : ^ 
And J foUowing still the oocu^e they todk^ 
Ran all the desert -thro\ 

6 O wondrous stream ! O blessed type 

Of ever-flowing grace ! 
So Christ, o\ir rock, maicitaibS' our life 
Thro' all. this wildemcBS.^) i ' 

7 Then let the wprid>f(>ffbeav its -rage y 

The church renourtcc^ hcf feanr^ 

Israel must live tbro* evety^ci. 

And be th' Aliiiighty\B-caTe. s 
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192. 

After the Ordimmce of the fiOri*^^ $upf 

[Tuoe« Reg^t St 

Tirft L6rd of ihe' feast ' 

We sdleriily bless^ 
And pray that each guest 

May grow in his grace : 
Thanks for his jii^paring 

This banquet of love; 
O may we all share in 

The banquet above ! 

193. 

The Lord our Shepherd, 

1 . JL BE Lord my shepherd is, 

I shall be welt supply*d| 
Since he is mine and I am his. 
What can I want beside? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows. 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

S If e*er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right wajr^ 
For his most holy name; 

4 While he affords his aid 
J cannot yield to fear 5 
Tho* 1 should walk tViTO* d«fi^\C%^Mk 
My Shepherd's WitYi tae K^wstfe. 
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5 In spite of all mj foes 

Thou dost axj table spread} 
Mj cup with blessings overflows, 
And jt>7 exalts iny bead: 
C The bounties' of thy love 

Shall crown aaj.SMf^wg^ daf^ 

Nor from thy house will ] tVQ'^ve, 

Nor ceaoe to speak tbiy pnu«e^ 

194."'" '.,;'.;, 

Character* of ChrHM', horrMidfidiA iaanimaie 
Things itiSctipiUTe. l.m, 

1 vtq worship at Immonuel's feet. 
See in his face wbst wonders m^et; 
Eafth is too tiarrdw to ezpfess 

His worth, his glory, or his giAce. 

2 The whole creation can nObrd 

But some f^nt shadows of my liord ! 
Nature, to make his booties Known, 
Must mingle colours not her own, 

3 Is he compared to wine or bread ? 
Seu" Lford, our souls would thus be fed ; 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine, 

is bread of life, is heav'nly wine. 

4 Is he a tree ? Tlie world receives 
Salvation froni his healing leaves; 

That r^hteous branch, that fruitfol bough. 
Is David's root and ofl^iving too. 

5 Is he a rose? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragranoy in all ber fields j 
Or, i£ the liW ke auume, 



6 Is he a Tine? His l^eEin^lply^nKit .. 7 
Supplies th^ bdugfia 9^if jti jj^i^juqij ^cuiT : 
Blest unipi^J whipl^^dot^b^ '^-r 
My soul, the ]^nMPtc^j^,TQ/.<^^ 

7 Is he the head ? Each roember live& 
And owns the vUtlii^wiiB ihov|^88^^ i 
The saints beJowyiiaid saints lajravo, ^^ ' 
Join'd by his spirH aiad inc kKne/ ^ - ^^'^ 

8 Is he a rock ? How flfmhc prdVesl 
The Rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streaiq^ that from him flov 
Attend us all the desert thro*. 

9 Is he awaefl JSe.leadsio God; 
The path is drawn in lines of blood ; 
There would I walk> with fdth lind issai^ 
•Till I arrive at iZion's hill. ' . 

1 

10 Not earth, nor Seas, nor sun, nor stars« 
Nor heav*n, his full resemblance bears'^ 
His beauties we shall clearer trape 
When we behold him face to face. 
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Safety in God. 

tV hkn, overwhelm*d with grief. 
My heart within me dies, 
, Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift my eyes. 

O lead me to the Rock 
That*s high above my head. 
And make the covert oS tViy Nvva^ 
My shelter and my 8Yiaji!Le\ 
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} Within "tWprelenbf; Lord, 
Par eVer III ablile': ' 

The refligewherei'mdft. " 

I Thou gwMt mathe'lM' <-'J -i'" 
Of tboBe that fear th^lMtoM]' ' 
Jfendleaa life be their mmrd; ■-■ 
I ebaU pcMseis the tatnq. - - 



Salvatiott. [Taai!, Bede^ming Grace. 

1 «llx6u«, lover of thy mUcmi, 

Saviour of Ihy people free, 
Visit us with thy salvatioiij 

Let us. Lord, thy glory see ! 
O revive us. 
That we may rejoice in thee ! 

2 Let US find tliy love BurrountliDg 

Us, thy fickle children, here ; 
And thy mighty erace abounding, 

Leuding us in holy fear! 
Guide u», Jesus, 
To our souls be ever hear! 

3 May we never more forget Ihte, 

(Base ingratitude indeedl) 
Keep us with thine ftrm almighty. 

Us in verdant pastures lead; - 
Be our guudiuw 
TOl Aom this vain wotVi 'wtf «.%<«&■>■ 
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4 Then, O sweetost^ lovfly Jmi8« 
When in heav*n ire ^ee tby hee. 
Who IrcHn 9^11 our bonduge freed ub^ 
We will glye thqe.all thQ.praiee! 
All the glory 
Shall redound to tbjfi iree grace ! 

Atpdrttfig, 



8.7 



AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father *S'boandless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's fevour. 

Rest u|K>ti us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each t)ther and the Lord; 
And possess, in sWeet communion, 

Joys which ^^rth cannot afford ! 

198. 

The same, 

1 JTor a season call*d to part. 
Let us How ourselves comniend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble pray'r! 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy eare 
AH our souls in safety keep ! 

3 In thy strength may We be strong. 
Sweeten every cross tod patn ; 
Crive us^ if we ^ve, ete Vv^^^ 
Here to meelt in p<«^fie v^m. 
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4 Then,->f tlxm thy help tJhtH, 
EbenesctS ehiW b* redr'dt 
All our souls shall praise the Lord 
Who oui^ poor petitions heard. 

199. 

Help, Lord; /of the goitlg man ceateth; Jot the 
faithfal fail from amoitg the children of mm. 
Psalm xii.l. ' [Tune. Messiah. 

1 Sbnd help, O Lord, we pray. 
And thy own gospel blesc. 
For godly men decay. 

And laitbful pastors ceasej 
The ri^teous are removed home. 
And scoruers rise up in their room. 

i While Satan's troops are bold, 

And thrive In naraber too. 
The flocks iu Jesu's fold 

Are growing lank and fewj 
Old sheep are mosing off eHch year. 
And few lambs in the folds appear. 

3 Old shepherds too retire. 

Who gather'd flocks below; 
And young ones catch no Sre, 

Or worldly prndeot growj 
Few run with trumpets in their hind. 
To sound alarms by sea nod land. 

4 O Lord, stir up thy pov'r 

To make the gospel spread., . 
And send out prcw^wn isnt^i 
With Toice to T^M\\>fc ftR»&\ 
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With feet to rwn iwkta» thaadoat adi; 
Withfallhto%htaiid<iHiqiier«tt! ^ 

5 The flocks that loi^ have, dwelt ", 

Arcmnd fair Zion's hill^' 
And thy sweet grace have felt. 

Uphold and feed tfaem still} 
But fjresh folds build up cvety where^ 
And plenteously tby truth declare! ^ 

6 As one £l$ah dies. 

True projdiet of the Lord> 
Let some Elisha rise. 

To blaze the gospel word; 
And, fast as sheep to Je$us go, 
May lambs recruit his folds o^low! 

200. 



This is my comfort in my affiiclion, for thy wor 
hath quickened me. .Psdlm cxix. 50. l. m 

1 O THAT I knew I had of life, 
Eternal life, one spark within ; 
How would it lighten every load 

Of this world's sorrow, guilt, and sin ! 

2 What searchings, diligent and deep, 
For this are made within uiy heart! 
But all conclusion ends in doubt, 
Or settles on the hopeless part. 

3 Ah, happy David! favour d^i^^' 
What consolation Btrengthen!4 t^^! 

In all aSBictions thou' couiiV.sV .&k^ ^ ! 
Thy M^ord, O I^rd,biBLtV«KaWVe.ikAm^ir 
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4 But no such conaolstinR's mine; " '■'it- • 
I Kink beneath eat^ irln-lrtiingi'wltl»l -wW 
Not knowing if I've life within,- 

Not knowing wKth^;l^^-i«n8^v^V 

5 In God's altsighty huid'^ nil) -' 
Beneath its hoTy.ffcMit I ixai; 
With sins ond-frara vl^ houi'iy war, 
Not knowing bow tfao itrifq'wlU tait ' 

6 Come, Crembling heart, fbedoWilMp^, 
Though thus with ettij lempnt toot j 
Christ JesuB heals. Bad' bfaide, tend sarea. 
The Bick, the wonndedi and tbo lo«t ! 

7 If thou'rt a sinner lost.indsed. 
Thou hast within the life of God ; 
Christ gave that lifej and thou shalt find. 
At length, redemption in his blood ! 

201. 

Set youT affectiatu on thingt above, niot on Ihingi 

on the earth. CoL iii. "i. 
Where j/our treature it, there mill your heart be 
alio. Matt. Ti.Sl. l.u. 

1 -It EARL of price, thy condescension. 
Boundless, infinite, divine. 



Ev'ry power would glo« Vt^AuVj, 
And thy love absorb Av« ^ftSxt. 
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3 Thou alonC) tiU-gracioua Spirit, 
Canst this wondrous love reveal | 
Testify of his full merit. 

And our souls replenish*d seal. 

4 Godhead in our nature veiling. 
Did he leave the realms on fa%h $ 
Suffer shame, reproach, and railing. 
And in anguish bleed and die ! 

5 When of heaven and earth forsaken, 
Hhn what agonies befell! 

Then by treach'rous i^els taken. 
Whom his frown could dash to hell! 

6 Did the wrath of God assail him. 
Borne for us upon the tree ! 

Chief among ten Uiousand hail him ! 
Altogether lovely He ! 

7 O how oft our iU requitings 
Might his anger justly move ! 

Yet, midst our ungrateful slightings. 
Still unchangeable his love ! 

8 Pearl of price ! in amplest measure 
Thou to us thyself impart J 

Be bur chief and only treasure. 
And as such attract the heart ! 

202. 

Mk what I shall give thee, 1 Kings iii. 5. 

1 JtSBHOtD the throne of grace ! 
T/)e'promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shews a amWiivg ^c«> 
Aad waits to wiaweT ptai^ct. 
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S That ricli atoning blood. 

Which aprinkled found I see, 
FroTides, for those who come to God, 
An all- prevailing plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
ThoQ canst not be too bold ; 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt. 
What else cftn he withhold ) 

4 Beyond thy utmost wants 
His love and pow'r can bless ; 

To praying souls he always grants 
More than they can enpress, 

5 Since 'tis the Lord's command. 
My mouth I open widej 

Lord, open thou thy bounteous band. 
That I may be supplied ! 

6 Thine image. Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and Uiy lore ! 

I ask Co serve Uiee here below. 
And reign with tliee above. 

7 Teach me to live by faith. 
Conform my will to thine; 

Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine ! 

8 If tbou these blessings give. 
And wilt my portion b». 

Cheerful the worWa ptWrt twj* V\s»»* 
To tberb Mho knnv? tvA-r.^^' 
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E8U8, and shiiirifever be, " 
A mortal m^n.asliam'd <6f thee?/ -- '•' 

Scorn'd be the thought by cicK. i|iid poift*| ^ 
O may I 3corn i^.ij^re and^orel '' ' ^ 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! soORer fer ' 

Let ev*ninff blush to OMrn &star! • .r, : i 
Aakam*d m JesiisT J^t aajSooaf ■>: H. L 
Let midnight blii^h ^ihmk^Qf.HOMi^i! ^-ri' 

3 Asham'd of Je^us! ofvthatfrienNr >> ^^-' 

On whom my heav'nly hope^ depend! ; . .^ ;• 
It.oust not lie>-^be this my shatne^ .. ■^* 
That I no «K>re revere his hamfer^ *' '. V - v 






4 Asham*d of Jesusl yes, I Tflaym,;. ••...£ 
When I've no driines to wash away j ^ 

No tear to wipe,^no Joy to cm^, •^' ; - z''*^ *- 

No fear to quell, no soul 'to saiift. "-' '''^■ 

5 Till then,; (nor is the boasting vik^' 1/' ^ 
Till then I'll tru«i)ii SaviotirfelSKLj' 

And O may this my portion be. 
That Saviour's not astrnm^^l of me ! 

..-....■ -.-• .■204.- -1/^ >^'/^-^'-t"S - 

A faithful imnili^chnjtnd?''^^s!^, O. 
There is a- friend that stickeih l^okWlfmri 
brother. Prov. xtfii; Si." ' '"^c.M. 

I A FB^BNA or brothar^fraiildiA^tlkfe^'^ ^ 
. On ^hortk. thou ipoa^^ dfe|«t<4^^ * • '^ .. 

Bur to tlie rtiiiier!s.¥<iKi^i^ *^^ ^^ — ^^ 



2 Tlie beet erf meitj in time of need, 

Mh; fail, and som^mes will ; 
For thoma and briers ftre'detreecl 
Their proper eiqbl^ still. 

3 Bat he to Whom the word refers 
No dissppDintment giv^; 



4 Friends atanil aloof when troubles preu; 

TTus refiige never fcls! , 
*Ti> then be shews bia fidthfiilness, 
lis then his ann prevmls. 

5 And those, who thus have prov'd him Idod 

In sorrow's anxious day. 
Will for hia sake be mnst inclin'd 
True friendship to display, 

6 But Jesus sUll must be supreme ; 

On him alone depend; 
For none can be declared, like him. 
The never-&iliug Jfrieudl 

205.- CM. 

1 How Tain are all things here below! 
How J&lse, and.yet how birl 
Each pleuore hath its poisoa too. 
And vnry sweet a ttmit, 

S The briRfaleat things beh>w The skjr 
Give wt a flattering li^l\" ' 
We should suap«l-t;ao(ne Owaf;;n -tA^ 
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3 Our dearest joys» and pearesl frienda. 

The partners of our bloody 
How they divide our wavering minds. 
And leave but h^lf for God.l 

4 The fondness of a creature*s love. 

How strong it strij^^s the sena^ ! 
Thither the warm affections move,. 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good ! 

206. 

^ Hymn by Lutlier. h, m. 

1 JL IS not, tho' haixl, too high an aim^ 
Secure thy part in Christ to claim; 
The sensual instinct to control. 

And warm with purer fires the soul*. 

2 Nature will raise up all her strife. 
Foe to the flesh-abasing life, 
I^oath in a Saviour's death to share. 
Her daily cross coinpeird to bear. 

3 But grace, almighty grace, at length 
Shall arm the saint with saving strength, 
Through the sharp war with aidd: attend^ 
And his long .conflict sweetly end. 

4 Act but the in&nt's gentle part, ... 
Give up to love thy willuig hearl; 

No fond^i parenVa meivii:^ VigKAnfc * 
Yearns like thy God^a to lous^x^iu^Xj^^. 
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5 Taught its dear mother soon to know. 
The simplest babe Its love cm ahew; 
Bid bashful slavish fear retire; 

The task no labour will require. 

6 The spv'reiga Father* good and kind. 
Wants but to have his child reslgn'd) 
Wants but thy yielded heart— rPo more— 
With his rich gifts of grace to store. 

7 He to thy spul t)p anguish brings; 
From thine own stubborn will it. springs; 
That fo^ but crucify — thy bane— ' 
Nought sfa^t thou know of frowns or pain. 

8 Shake frpm thy spul, overwhelmed, deprest. 
The heavy load that galls its rest. 

That wastes her strength in bondage vain ; 
With courage break th* enslaving chain!. 

9 Let £futh exert its conquering pow*r; 
Say in thy fearing, trembling hour. 
Father, thy pitying help impart! 

*Tis done — a sigh can reach his heart. 

10 Yet, if more earnest plaints to raiae^ 
Awlaile his sqccours he delays, 

Tho* his kind haod thou canst not £eel. 
The smart let leiHieQt pati^ence hieal. 

1 1 Or, if corruption's strength prevail. 
And oft thy pilgrim footsteps fail. 
Lift for his grace thy louder cries. 

So shfdt thou cleans'd and stronger rise* : 

12 If haply still thy mental shade ' 
Deep as the midnight gloom be msdA\ 
On the-sure faithful ann dmt^ 

Fiim Jel thy SaLSt'nuie tn&fl^ x«^v^8^*' 
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fhe gentlest Father, best of fHends, 
To tbee nor loss nor harm intends ; 
Tho* to88*d on the most boist*rous main. 
No wreck thy vessel shall sustain. 

Should there remain of rescuing grace 
No glimpse, no shadow left to trace^ 
Hear thy Lonrs voice! 'tis Jesu's will, 
" Beli^ve^ thou dark lost pilgrim, still." 

.5 Then, thy sad night of terrors past, 
Tho' the dread season long may last. 
Sweet peace shall from the smiling skies 
Like a new dawn before thee rise. 

16 Then shall thy faith* s bright grounds appearj 
Its eyes shall view salvation clear: 

Be hence encouraged more, when tried. 
In the best Father to confide. 

17 Oh my too,blind« yet nobler part, 

Be mov'd, be won, by these, my heart; 
See, of how rich a lot, how blest. 
The true believer stands possest ! 

18 Come, backward soul, to God resign $ 
Peace, his best blessing, shall be thine: 
Boldly relying on his care. 

Cast thy felt burden only there ! 

207. 8 

1 M ELL me no more of earthly toys. 
Of sinful mirth and carnal joys-* 

The things I lov*d before; 
Let me but view my Sa^\o\xt'& ^Me, 
And Ael hia^soul-reVwit^e is;rafi«« 
And I detiire no more' 



\ 
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9 Tell me no more, of ease and health. 
Of pow*r iuid pomp, and &une and wealth. 

For these have all their snares; 
Let me but know my sins forgiven. 
And feel the mystic joys of heaven,, 

And* Tn not envy theirs ! 

3 Tell me no more of lofty towers, . 
Delightful gardens, fragrant bowers. 

For these are trifling things; 
A littk room, if Christ be there, 
A splendid palace will appear, 

Fttniish*d with sacred things ! 

4 Tell me no more of crowded guests, 
' Qf rich attire, and sumptuous feasts. 

Extravagance and waste; 
My little table*» richly spread, 
Tho* but with water, herbs, and bread 

When Jesus is my Guest ! 

5 Grive me the Bible in my hand, 
A heart to read, and understand. 

And faith and peace in God — 
Vd sk alone from day to day. 
And urge no company to stay. 

Nor wish to rove abroad ! 

208. 

' ^ Christ our Aiding Place, 

.V , Isaiah xxxii. 2. i»*m. 

1 HailV sw'reijgjn Love, that first begcOi 
The scheme to resciiei fkllen manl • 
Hail; matehles^, free, elewoX. otr«» • 
That gAre' my so\tf a YvidViift ^i^»w»\ ^ * 
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2 Against the God who rules the sky 
I firag^t, with hand uplifted high } 
Despised the mention of his grace^ 
Too proud to seek a hiding place ! 

3 Enwmpt in thick Egyptian night. 
And fond of darkness more than light. 
Madly I ran the sinful race. 

Secure without a hiding place ! 

4 But thus th* eternal council ran : 

" Almighty Love, arrest that maii ?*' 
I felt the arrows of distress. 
And found I had no hiding place ! 

5 Indignant Justice stood in view; 
To Sinai*s fiery mount I flew j 

But Justice cried, with frowning face, 
" This mountain is no hiding place f ** 

6 Ere long an heav*nly voice I heard. 
And Mercy's angel form appeared : 
She led me on, with placid pace. 
To Jesus as my hiding place ! 

7 Should storms of sevenfold thunder roll. 
And shake the globe from pole to pole. 
No flaming bolt could daunt my &ce. 
For Jesus is my hiding place ! 

8 On him almighty vengeance fell. 
That must have sunk a world to hell> 
He bore it for the chosen race. 

And thus became their hiding place ! 

9 A few more rolling suns, at niost» 
Vfftt, land me on tair Canaan's coast ; 
Where I shall siug lYie sqx:^^ of %.cace,; 

Aad s^e my gjlorious Vud\tv^ v^aftO. 
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209. 
fr*$ Hymn on the Day of Jitdgmeni, 

t or the follMrittg Sttnsat wis written bj MARTIN 
uad, with the innaical notes osoally attacbcd, is gene- 
M LuTBiR'i Htmx. In order to complete the sab- 
nder it appropriate for pablic worriiip, the three last 
i been sabseqoently added.] 

T God — what do I ^ee and hear ? 

end of things created ! 

idge of mankind does appear^ 

ilouds of glory seated. 

impet sounds; the graves restore 

ptives they contain*d before : 

lare^ my soul, to meet Him ! 

ighty sea gives up her dead, 
tides no more revolvingj 
sments, convulsed, recede; 
1 fervent heat dissolving 
av'ns departing like a scroll, 
flames through all creation roll, 
laim the Judge approaching! 

: myriads swell the train, 

leoond advent hymning^ 

: legions drag the chain, 

[arkness dire condemning. 

>led worlds his throne 8urroun4t 

lature's birth to t\tQifi;& W^Xms^qkiiV* 

ighteous seatence Yi8^ais&:gN 



196 

4 III that great deiy, at his right, hand 

May I assume my station. 
And in his holy image stand 

In robes of free salvation ! 
Then» while his frown the wicked dread. 
Placid shall I lift up my head. 

Prepared with joy to nteet hini ! 



e.i 



210. 

They shall be mine, saith the Lord. 
Mai. m. 16— 18. 

1 IT HEN sinners utter boasting words. 
And glory in thdr shame. 
The Lfordy well pleas*d> an ear affords- 
To those who fear his name. 

9 They often meet to seek his fiice, . 
And what they do or say . 
Is 'noted in his book of grace. 
Against another day. 

3 For they by faith a day descry. 

And joy^ly expect. 
When he, descending from the sky. 
His jewels will collect. 

4 Unnotic*d now, because unknown, 

A poor and suffering few; 
He comes to claim them for his own. 
And bring them forth to view. 

5 With transport then their Saviour's caff 

And fiivouc they shall prove j 
Aa tender parents gosccA m\^ «Qwe^ 
The i^hUdren ot tV«Vc \on^. 
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6 Assembled worlds will then discern * 

The saints alone are blest ; 
When wrath shall like an oven bum. 
And vengeance strike the rest. 

21L 

The Close of the Year. s. m. 

1 JLjet hearts and tongues unite. 
And loud thanksgivings raise j , 

*Tis duty, mingled with delight. 
To sing the Saviour's praise. 

2 To him we owe our breath. 
He took us from the womb. 

Which else had shut us up In dteth, 
And prov*d an early tbiilb. 

3 When on the breast we hung^ 
Our hdip was in the Lord$ 

*Twas he firtst tatight our inflemt tongue. 
To form the lisping word. 

4 When in our blood we lay 
He would not let us die, ' 

Because his love had fix*d s day - 
To bring salvation nigh; ' 

5- In childhood and in youth ' 
His eye was on os dtiB/' " 
Though strangers to his Kyv^ and truth, 
And prone to cross his will. 

6 And, since his name we knew, ' 
How gracious has he bewxV ' ^ ' - 
What dangers has he V&d'oa Wvtox^gcA- 
What mercies have ^e «eeii\ 
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7 Now through another year. 
Supported by his care. 

We raise our Ebenezer here, 
''The Lord has helped thus &r!" 

8 Our lot in future years. 
Unable to foresee. 

He kindly, to prevent our fears. 
Says, " Leave it all to me!" 

9 Yea, Lord, we wish to cast 
Our cares upon thy breast; 

Help us to praise thee for the past; 
And trust thee for the rest ! 



212. 

The Refuge, River, and Rock of the Church. 

Isa. xxxii. 9. c. m. 

1 He who on earth as man was known. 

And bore our sins and psuns. 
Now, seated on th' eternal throne. 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill; 
And countless worlds, extended wide. 
Obey his 80T*reign will. 

3 While harps unnumber*d sound his-'in^ise 

In yonder world above. 
His saints on earth admire his ways. 
And glory in his love. 

4 His righteousness, to futh reveaPd, 

Wrought out fox g^ivlty worms, 
A&orda » hiding-pVac^ wi^ ^V^^A 
From tnemiw and siottas. 
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5 This land^ through which his pilgrims go. 

Is desolate and dry 3 
But streams of grace from him o*.erilow^ 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

6 When troubles, like a burning sun« 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this almighty Rock they run. 
And find a pleasing shade. 

7 How glorious he, how happy they 

In such a glorious Friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way. 
And crowns them at the end. 

213. 

The word of God is quick and powerful. 

Heb. iv. 1^. 8. M. 

1 JL HE word of Christ our Lord^ 
With whom we have to do, 
ts sharper than a two-edg'd sword,, 
To pierce the sinner thnnighl 

^ Swift as the lightning's blaze. 
When awful thunders roll. 
It fills the conscience with aioaze. 
And penetrates the soul. 

3 No heart can be conceal'd 
From his all-piercing eyes ; 

Each thought and purpose stands reveuVd, 
Naked without disguise. 

4 He sees his people*s fears. 
He notes their mournful cr^ \ 

He counts their sigVia aud bS&Sk^^K»x^« 
And helps them from oiv V)^^> 
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5 Though feeble is their good. 
It has its kind regard; 

Yea^ all they would do if they could 
Shall find a sure reward. 

6 He sees the wicked too. 
And will repay thein soon 

For all the evil deeds they do. 
And all they would have done. 

7 Since all our secret ways 

Are mark*d and known by thee. 
Afford us. Lord, thy light of grace, ^ 
That we ourselves may see ! 



214. 

The Day of Judgment. 

1 JIJ'ay of judgment, day of wonders! 

Hark ! the trumpet's awfiil sound. 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round ! 
How the summons will the sinner s heart confout 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing. 

Cloth* d in majesty divine ! 
You, who long for his appearing. 

Then shall say, " This God is mine ! '• 
Gracious Saviour, own me in that day for thini 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Rise to life from earth and sea : 
All the po w*ra of nature shaken. 
By his looks prepare to ¥^e&*. 
Careless sinner !. what wiW tYveti Vecam^ nil ^ 
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4 Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling hearty 
When you hear your condemnation, 
" Hence, accursed wretch, depart ! 
Thou with Satan and his angels have thy part!" 

5 Satan, who now tries to please you. 

Lest you timely warning take. 
When that word is past, will seize you. 
Plunge you in the burning lake: * *, 

Think, poor sinner, thy eternal alFs at stake! • 

6 But to those who have confessed, 

Lov*d and serv*d the Lord below. 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed ! 
See the kingdom I best-ow : 
You for ever shall my love and glory know.'* 

7 Under sorrows and reproaches. 

May this thought your courage raise ! 
Swiftly iGrod's great day approaches. 
Sighs shall then be changed to praise : 
We shall triumph when the world is in a, blaze! 

215. 

Trust of the Wicked and the Righteous compared. 

Jeremiah xvii. .5 — 8. c, m. 

1 A.8 parched in the barren sands, ! 

Beneath a burning sky. 
The worthless bramble with'ring stands. 
And only grows to die. 

3 Such is the sinner's awful case. 
Who makes the world hU tna)&\.» 
And dares his confidence to v^a>^^ 
Jn vanity and dustr . . 



3 A secret curae destroys his root. 

And dries bis moisture up; 
He lives awhile, but bears do frnit. 
Then dies without a hope! 

4 But happy he whose hopes depend 

Upon die Lord alone : 
The soul that trusts in such a Friend 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

5 Tbougb gourds should wither, cisterns br 

And creature- comforts die. 
No change his solid hope can shake. 
Or stop his sure supply. 

6 So thrives and blooms the tree whose ro 

By constant streams arc fed; 
Array*d in green, and rich in friiits. 
It rears its branching head. 

7 It thrives though roin should be denied. 

And drought around prevail j 
TIs planted by a river's side, 
Wliose waters cannot fail. 



216. 
The Pilgrimt' Song. 

i M* ROM Egypt lately freed 
By the Redeemer's grace, 
A rough and thorny path we Mad, 
In hopes to see his foce. 
S The flesh dislikes the way. 
But &ith ap^novee it, welU 
Tbia only leads to twiWa* fii^-j , 
All otliers lead to teW. 
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3 The promis'd land of peace 
Faith keeps in constant view; 

How different from the wilderness 
We now are passing through 1 

4 Here often from our eyes > 
Clouds hide the l^ht divine j 

There we shall have unclouded skies^ 
Our Sun will always shine ! 

5 Here griefs^ and cares^ and poins^ 

And fears distress us sore : 
But there eternal pleasure reigns^ 
And we shall weep no more ! 

6 Lord, pardon our complaints ! 
We follow at thy call; 

The joy prepar*d for suff'ring saints 
Will make amends for all ! 

217. 

The True Aartm, hev, viii. 7 — 9. c. m. 

I Sbb Aaron^ God*s anointed priest^ 
Within the vail appear. 
In robes of mystic meaning drest^ 
Presenting IsraeVs prayer. 

3 The plate of gold, which crowns his broWs^ 
His holiness describes; 
His breast displays, in shining rows. 
The names of all the tribes. 

3 With the atoning blood he stands 
Before the mercy-seat *, 
And clouds of incense fcoi£k\i\&\i»Sii^ 
Arise with odour sweet. 
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4 Urim and ThuDimiin near his heart. 

In rich engrarings worn. 
The stkcred light of truih impart. 
To teach, and to adorn. 

5 Through liim the eje of faith descries 

A greater Priest than he: 
Thus Jesus pleads above the skies 
For you, my fi-iends, and me! 

6 He bears the name of all his saints 

Deep on his heart engniT'd, 
Attentive to the state and wants 
Of all his love has sav'd. 

7 In him a holiness complete. 

Light and perfection shine; 
And wisdum, grace, and glory meet j 
A Saviour all divine! 

8 The blood, which as a Priest he bears 

For sinners, is his own ; 
The incense of his pray'rs anil tears 

Perfume the holy throne. 
_ 9 In him my weary soul has rest. 

Though 1 am weak and vile; 
I read my name upon his breast, 

And see the Father smile. 

218. 
j4i thy day» to shall ihy tlrengtk be. 
Deut. xuiii. 35. L 

1 .Afflicted saint, to Christ draw near. 



That as thy days tYi? sttengl\v 6'b»a.>* 
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2 Let not thy heart despond, and say. 
How shall I stand the trying day ? 
He has engaged, by firm decree. 
That as thy days thy strength shall l>e. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foe is v strong. 
And, if the conflict should be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter fleej 
For as thy days thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame. 
Still trust in thy Redeemer*s name; 
In fiery trials thou shalt see 

That as thy days thy strength shall be. 

5 When called to bear the weighty cross. 
Or sore affliction, pain, or loss. 

Or deep distress, or poverty. 

Still as thy days thy strength shall be. 

(5 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue \ 
He comes to set thy spirit free. 
And as thy days thy strength shall be. 

219. 

And such were some of you, c.u. 

1. Cor. vi. 11. 

1 Hl B souls redeemM by Jesu's blood, 

■ Salvation's theme pursue ! 
£xalt the sovereign grace of God, 
For " such were some of you ! ** 

2 From head to foot defil'd by sin. 

Deep in rebellion too •, 
This awfiil state mankVtv^ \a^ Vcw, ^ ' . 
"And such were aome ol ^«^V* 



3 "Tis all uf sov'reign grace that ye 

Do not ss others do. 
Who seek the road to niisery, 

For " auch were some of you ! " 

4 Death, in the error of his ways. 

The sinner will pursue. 
Till God his roving heart shall seize, 
"And such were some of you!" 

. 5 Whilst they are sinners dead to God, 
Ye highly favoured few. 
Are waah'd from sin in Jesu's blood. 
But "such were some of you!" 

6 As ye are chosen from the rest. 
To grace the praise is due; 
Be sov'reign love for ever blest. 
For "such were some of you!" 

220. I 

I yViTB one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth. 
And sing before him songs of praise! 

3 Convinc'd that he is God alone. 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

3 O enter then his temple gate. 
Thence to his courts devoutly pren, 
Aad still your g(&te^\b'j'a:vi:i%'c«y«aL, 
And dtiU his nwD« wVib v^^*'^^^^!'^- 
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4 For he*s the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth, which always firmly stood^ 
To endless ages shall endure. 

221. CM. 

1 JL o bless thy chosen race. 

In mercy. Lord, incline } 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known j 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let diflTring nations join 

Tt> celebrate thy famej 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name ! 

4 O let them shout and sing^ 

Dissolv'd in pious mirth, 
For thou, the righteous judge and king, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

5 Let diflfring nations join 

To celebrate thy fame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name ! 

222. 

A supplicatory Hymn on the Loss of a faithful 

Pastor, L. M. 

fjrooD Shepherd, while iVv^ e\voB>exi ^^^^ 
la hearti'elt tribulation vree^. 
Our sorrow, and its cause ate V»o^xw 
To thee, omniscient, on tVi^ iXxtot^e. 
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2 Yet, though adorn 'd in glorious state. 
Thou wilt not there thy church forget; 
Nor like a widow*d matron leave 

Thy spouse dbconsolate to grieve. 

3 The channelji which so long convey*d 
Refreshment from the fountain head. 
From hence removed, with anxious eye 
To thee, that Fountain Uead> we liy. 

4 Fulfil thine ancient promise^ Lord, 
And send a steward of thy word. 
Whose single eye, and well-taught zeal. 
Shall seek thy praise and Zion*s weal. 

5 Or, if this promise thou withhold. 
From wolves disguised protect thy fold. 
And from thine own refulgent grace 
Maintain our suuls in life and peace. 

6 Our trials from thine hand we view. 
In number, weight, and measure true; 
The needful strength wilt thou supply. 
And work our benefit thereby. 

7 For mercies past we bless the Lord, 
For future wants we plead his word. 
Ascribing all salvation's cost 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 



THB END. 
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